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What better choice than an ANTLER 

Case—a gift to give lasting pleasure, which 

so well conveys the sincerity of Christmas 
wishes. 


The most distinguished name im Travel Goods 


From ANTLER Autt 


a ¢€0. tO BIRMINGHAM, 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CIGARETTES 
MEDIUM OR MILD pwec 717) 
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Webb 


FOR MEN 


age lb 
(ity-rustic 


No. 177/M67 

Tan Ski shoe 

Wide choice of styles 

All free of purchase tax 
Made in Northampton 








Everyones eager for 
SEAGERS 
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Make it a HAPPY CHRISTMAS 


FOR HER 


w.a2 The perfect 

instrument 
— Bg ~ era 
PRUNE! ing, etc. Especi- 
ally suitable for 


FOR HIM 


Made from the finest 
Swordsteel by a firm 
with over 170 years 


experience in cutting 
edges, Wilkinson 
Sword Razors, 
attractively packed 
and supplied with 
Wilkinson Long Life 
Hollow Ground 
Blades, will give a 
man the smoothest 
shave he’s ever had! 
Prices from 


12/10d. to 60/- 


(inc. P.T.) 


Wilkinson Swordstee! 
Nail Nippers are specially 
hardened and hand 
round to ensure a per- 


ladies. 


Trice 10 le 


Ww.4is 
LIGHT 
GARDEN 
SHEAR 


ideal for normal grass cut- 
ting and hedge clipping. 
Suitable for ladies. 


Price 35/- 


HOLDS 

flower stems 
in a single 
operation. 


cut. Here is a gift 
of lasting value. Prices 
from 5/~ to 10/10d. 
(inc, P.T.9 








WI! 


ON 
AND FOR YOUR GARDENING FRIENDS SWORD 


THE WILKINSON SWORD CO. LTD.. SOUTHFIELD ROAD, ACTON, LONDON, WA 








Sheltered 


as in a hermetically 
sealed glass balloon 





on a 


THE CAMERA YOU HAVE 
BEEN WAITING FOR...AT A 








CYMA 
TRIPLEX 
(Agfa Billy 1) 
movement 

owes its successful protection 
against DUST and DIRT 
to the perfect construction of 
its specially built case 


What a perfect Christmas 
present for someone — and 
why not you! Read the - 
fication of the meagaillennt 
‘Billy F 6.3". Note the price. 
Remember, it's an Axufa — 
your guarantee of precision- 
made perfection. « yours 
at your dealer's today — 
while limited imported sup- 
plies last. 
AGFA BILLY F/6.3 
Fitted with Agnar F 6.3 
ted Vario shutter, 








(to Dept. P) for Ask your Dealer 

complete set of illus- to show you alse:- 

trated leaflets, con-| THE AGFA ‘ISOLETTE Y’ 

£/4.5 3 speeds £18. 9s, Id. 
(Ine. P.T.) 

THE AGFA ‘ISOLETTE V* Price, including P.T.. 


wae tt. ‘ae ee P.T.) £13. Ss. Od. 
AGFA LTD Deer Park Rd., Wimbiedon Factory Estate, London, $.W.19. Tel: LIB dest. | 


TRIPLEX 


SHOCK ABSORBER + QUSTPROOF + NON MAGNETIC 
WORLD'S FINEST WATCH FOR ALL CLIMATES AND ROUGH WEAR 


taining full details of all 
Agfa cameras, papers 
and accessories. 























Y P 
Mell, 
MO MO. and your ‘French’ 
es will be perfect! 
Here’s 


why . Because today, 

as when it was ; first blended 150 

years ago, Noilly Prat is France’s 

premier Vermouth. The 

Vermouth whose delicate 

perfection blends so well 

y with gin: that is the 

4 making of any cocktail 

that calls for ‘ French’. 

That is Noilly Prat 

— still made only 

in France from 

French grapes with all the 

traditional French skill in the 
treatment of wine. 


With any gift hall-marked 
“« four-seven-eleven” you are sure 


to be right . . . whether her age be 
seventeen or seventy. Priced for very 
special giving or as a fragrant greeting f 
to a wider circle, 

S55. 


> 


Noruty Prar 


REAL FRENCH VERMOUTH 
Blended and Bottled in the BIG Bottle in France 


IMPORTED BY WM. CHAS. ANDERSON & CO., 8 LIME STREET, LONDON, E.C.3 





“T ve 2,000 excuses: 


for being late!” | 


“ Well, that’s a new one anyway, darling.” | 


o.o 


‘Vill ignore that remark. I’ve just been | 


and couldn’t tear 
7 
surrounded by 


to Hunt & Winterbotham, 
myself away ! There I was, 
beautiful woollen cloth in 2,000 exquisite 

: patterns . . . from sturdy tweeds to 

and on sale by the 


; 


Imagine, I, a weak woman .. . 


delicate worsteds 


yard ! 


“Say no more, you are forgiven! I too, have often 
succumbed to the delights of that fabulous collection!” 


e®ONnoO 


Hunt 6 Wiutorbothan 


The most famous name in British Woollens 


STREET 


wey EAU DE COLOGNE 


With the Blue and Gold label .. . the 
ideal choice for her because it does 
not clash with any other perfume. 
Handbag size 4/3. Other sizes up to 
39/6. Wickered bottles 22/-, 42/-, 84/-. 
*TOSCA’ Perfumed 

EAU DE COLO INE 
The freshness of ‘4711’ combined with 


the lasting perfume of “Tosca’. From 
3/9 to 12/9. 


“4711 GIFT COFFRETS Attractive Cof- 
frets of ‘4711’ matched products, at 
prices from 8/- to 25/-. 


‘4711’ Famous RHINE LAVENDER 
In sizes for the handbag or dressing 
table, from 4/3 to 13/3. 


‘471° BATH CUBES perfumed with 
Eau de Cologne, Tosca and Rhine 
Lavender, assorted 4/3. 


‘TOSCA' Concentrated Perfume 

A memorable perfume with the glam- 
our of the unusual. In charming 
yellow-lined, blue silk Pochettes, 


13/9 and 7/9. 


ALL PRICES INCLUDE PURCHASE TAX 


* In the shops you will find many more ‘four-seven-eleven’ gifts 
im attractive boxes to make this a beautiful Christmas for her! 


Made in England by ®. J. 24 UTER COMPANY LTD., SLOUGH, BUCKS. 
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... wth these JUST WHAT 1 WANTED / Gefta 


WHAT would she like best for Christmas? And here—straight away—are 
seven answers to your present problems—all from the collection of lovely 
tailored lingerie and stockings by Kayser Bondor. Here are gifts that say 
“ Happy Christmas ” in the nicest possible way, heavenly gifts at down-to- 
earth prices, gifts that get a real vote of thanks. This is what I'm giving : 


7 
Pot my acater Aovalee 4, 4 Wi 
(who's always borrowing mine !) weed "Se ’ 
some breath-takingly sheer, Some undies that she will always 
full-fashi d kings by treasure. An exquisite matching 
Kayser Bondor. Nylon, pure slip and pantee set in Nylon Tricot, 
silk, lisle or rayon. Did you delicately trimmed with lace. 
know they make some styles in 
three leg-lengths to each 


size ? 





*€ 


Pot ey comwcne Plimeela Pot my Woka 
The most adorable nighties (who enjoys breakfast in bed). She'll 
in sheerest nylon chiffon, or warm be so with these amart, 
and cosy wool. Also in rayon or comfortable pyjamas. For warm or wintry 
cambrics, both plain and printed. nights — printed, striped or plain 
fabrics — in wool, rayon or poplin. 


TEEN. SE ESE Got may Wlothel cn Zed 
(she’s an artist). She'll love this ; : s 
smart-as-paint Kayser Bondor A tailored slip. That's what women 
housecoat. In floral cotton or of all ages appreciate. In crepe and 
wool, with useful man-sized satin ; lace-trimmed or plain. 
pockets. 





Cond - thats a Awctvyfiel cata /- what aboot 
a Atstmas piesont fot le! 


Can't think of anything nicer than a brassiere by Kayser 
Bondor — they've some lovely styles in A, B & C cup fittings. 


KAYSER BONDOR 


TAILORED WITH YOU IN MIND 





jsill 
onnley 


yy} FOR PRESENTS 
/_ WHICH ARE REMINDERS OF YOU 
AS EACH DAY BEGINS 


a Tor the beauty bath 
Bronnley Beauty Soap in Gift Boxes 
and Bath Preparations to match 


=~ the floral fragrances... . 


For Men of Leacers 


In this series the masculine need 
is deftly catered for by the subtle 
fragrance and stylish presentation... . | 
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Patent No. 641838 


THE ARIEL Pillow Pair is built into separate 
compartments to prevent movement of the filling—the 
cause of changes in head position and consequent rest- 
lessness and discomfort. The ARIEL Top Pillow has 
three separate compartments, each filled with prime 


down. The ARIEL Under Pillow, with its four separate 


For a Beautijidl lyaby g %, compartments filled with resilient goose feathers, is 


Nothing is more acceptable than of special design to make the perfect level base for a 


the Bronnley Baby Series with its 
dainty Nursery motifs.... 


down pillow. 
Please send for leaflet and address of nearest Stockist. 

FOGARTY & COMPANY LTD 

BOSTON ENGLAND 





The name you can rely upon for 
Electrical Appliances for the home. 
Falks products include: The Robot 
Automatic Toaster - Auto-Perc 
Coffee Maker (illustrated) - Gad- 
About Travelling Iron - Food Mixer 

Candlewick Heating Pad. 


SEND FOR PATTERNS 
AND ADDRESS OF NEAREST STOCKIST TO 


D. WHITEHEAD LTD., HIGHER MILL, RAWTENSTALL, LANCS. 


KNOWLES 


FILL AWD FORGET - AUTOMATICALLY YOURS 


; 

j 

FALKS, U DEPT., 91 FARRINGDON ROAD, LONDON, E.C.) 
WEST END SHOWROOMS: 20 MOUNT STREET, PARK LANE, LONDON. W.1 
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Breakfast is better 
with Es 


CHUNKY 


MARMALADE 
live 


mS 


These are two of the many fine products 
of St.Martin Preserving Co.,Ltd. 


MAIDENHEAD - ELY - NEWCASTLE - HORSTED KEYNES- BELFAST 





The Lamp that makes light 


Sewing is easier with an } ? 
Anglepoise. It puts a good 

concentrated light on your 

work without glare. ~— 


/ 


You CAN BEND LIGHT to 

your wil] with a Terry 
Anglepoise Lamp. You can turn it 
to 1,001 different angles at a touch 
and it stays there—throwing a 
gentle concentrated light just 
where you want it. In every house, 
every day, there’s a job that could 
be done better with this adaptable 
lamp. Available in black or cream- 
and-gold at all Electricians or 
stores. From {4.19.6 inc. P.T. 


Makes light of your 
correspondence with 
an nglepase. It 
concentrates the 
light just where you 
need it. 


THE LAMP YOU CAN TURN TO ANY TASK 


(ln gle LAMP 


Sole mokers HERBERT TERRY & SONS LTD., REDDITCH 
LONDON MANCHESTER BIRMINGHAM 





The great popularity of ‘Prestige’ 
cutlery speaks for the unusually 
high quality of these handsome 
knives. Hollow-ground blades of 
finest stainless steel; graceful 
rosewood handles— these special 
‘Prestige’ features combine to set a 
new tradition in cutlery and provide 
a lifetime of better cutting and carv- 
ing. Available as sets in polished 


hardwood holdsters or in single pieces. 


Prestige 
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HOLLOW-GROUND CUTLERY 
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Save fuel this way— 
with ‘PYREX’ 
oven-table glassware 


“? , 
A" Z 
homes . . . thoroughly reliable, « ) 4 Ee 
& independent of public services A. Lig 
(burning coke, anthracite or y ’ 
Phurnacite) . . . will work faith- 

fully 24 hours daily for little 

**keep’’, cook your meals 

superbly and supply constant hot 

water day and night ... the ESSE 

Heat Storage COOKER will serve 

you gladly all your days and 

save you time, trouble and lots 

of money in fuel savings which 

soon cover purchase price. 


4-oven ESSE FAIRY with boiler £104.5.0 
without boiler £93.5.0 or monthly terms. 


and at Liverpool, Edinburgh and Glasgow. 
fests in Eire; Mr. D. A. Baird, 107 Amiens St., 
in. 


Tests prove 

10 to 20 minutes’ 
worth of gas or 
electricity is saved 
by this method 


COOKING TESTS made with 
Pyrex brand ovenware prove 
that, because of its trans- 
parency to radiant heat, its use 
Saves ten to twenty minutes’ 
gas or electricity. Pyrex brand 
ovenware absorbs and retains 
heat to such a degree that food 
in these dishes continues to 
cook, gently and thoroughly, 
even after you’ve turned off 
the oven-heat. 

For instance, when cooking 
shepherd’s pie turn off the 
oven at least ten minutes 


Pyrex brand square 
casserole S 800, 9/- 


before the normal time, and 
just leave the ‘ Pyrex’ dish to 
finish off the cooking. When 
baking apple tart turn off the 
heat when you know the pie- 
erust’s ready—though you 
can see through the trans- 
parent dish that the fruit is 
not yet cooked. Your ‘ Pyrex’ 
dish will finish baking the 
apple. At least ten minutes’ 
gas or electricity is saved. 

Your fuel bills will be 
smaller when you cook in 
* Pyrex ’"—and you'll help the 
nation’s fuel-saving effort 
too! There’s plenty of Pyrex 
brand ovenware in the shops 
just now. 


PYREX... eri) 


oven-table glassware 232%. 


All Pyrex brand ovenware carries a |2 months’ free 


egoinst breakage by oven-heat 


guarantee 
it is made by Jomes A. Jobling & Co. Led., Weer Giess Works, Sunderland, 








By Appointment Wine Merchants ed to His Majesty The King 


A Solution to the 
Present Problem 


The faultless choice. Harvey's world-famous Wines packed in 
Cases and delivered to your friends before/Christmas, provided 
that orders are received not later than December roth. 

CASE NUMBER THREE 


CASE NUMBER ONE 


1 bottle Merienda Sherry 
-ale medium dry 19/- 
1 bottle Shooting Sherry 
Full golden 19/6 
1 bottle Club Port 
Old light tawny 


for 60/- 


1 bottle Falanda Sherry 
Superior rich golden 20/6 
1 bottle Brown Cap Port 


Old tawny 


for 40/6 


18/6 


: spect al 20/- 


CASE NUMBER TWO CASE NUMBER FOUR 
1 bottle Merienda Sherry 

Pale medium dry 19 
White Cap Port 


Old full tawny, dry 19/- 


Amontillado Sherry 
dry 19/- 


bottle Club, 


bottle Green Cap Port 
Fine tawny 19/6 
1 bottle Hunting Port 
Fine old tawny 22/- 


for 62/- 


1 bottle 

1 bottle Sauternes Supérieur 
for 49/6 

CASE NUMBER SIX: RED AND WHITE BORDEAUX 


38/o 


10/- 


1 bottle 1 bottle Graves Supérieur 
1 bottle 


1 bottle 


Médox 7\- 
St. Emilion 9 
Pomerol N.V. 11 


1 bottle Sauternes Supérieur 10/- 


1 bottle Chateau Baret 1947 10/6 


for 59/- 


Carriage and Packing inclusive; cases not returnable 


We will send a list of all our SPECIAL CHRISTMAS CASES. 
from 40/6 to 117/6, together with our current price list on receipt of 
a postcard with your name and address. 


JOHN HARVEY 


& SONS LTD OF BRISTOL: FOUNDED IN 1796 | 


Head Office: 5 Pipe Lane, Bristol 1 
London Office: 40 King Street, St. James’s, S.W.1 
Scottish Office : 188 West George Street, Glasgow 
Subsidiary Companies or Branches at: Kidderminster, Cardiff, Portsmouth, 
Devonport, Chatham, Glasgow and at Beatties of Wolverhampton. 
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needs 


TIES 


Every man 


TOOTAL 





BOYS' 3/8 POFULAR 4/- 
STANDARD & SPORTS 5/- 
SPECIAL re 


TOOTAL 1 viks 


WASHABLE, MARKED TEBILIZED FOR TESTED 
CREASE-RESISTANCE & TOOTAL GUARANTEED 


Tootal Broadhurst Lee Co. Ltd. 56 Oxford Street, Manchester 1 





The only all-leather boot 
GUARANTEED WATERPROOF 


LOTUS Veldtschoen 


BOOTS—NOW 4927/6 tax ree 
(SHOES—115/-) 





| 
| 
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Ma 


FAST. Held like this, Here is the camera which makes it possible for anyone to get first-class pictures, 


the PURMA PLUS gives 
@ speed of 1/200th sec., for 
brilliant beach scenes, 
open landscapes 
and high speed 
action pictures. 


MEDIUM. By holding 
the camera horizontally, 
the speed is changed 


Focal plane shutters are used oniy on to 1/130th sec., 
Selected as the optimum 


very expensive miniature cameras, and the 
Sor general use 


PURMA PLUS. A _ 3-clement £/6.3 

“ bloomed ” anastigmat lens is fitted. The 

camera is most economical, giving 16 exposures 

1}” x 1}” on No. 27 or 127 films, available every- 

where. A turn of the release button gives a setting for 

“ brief time ”’ exposures and there is a socket for a locking 


cable release for “long time.” A shoe and built-in contacts are 


a “ good ” camera shorn of all complications. There are only two 


external controls. Wind on the film and you set the shutter ; 
press the button and you have your picture. 
Double exposures are impossible and even the 

shutter speeds are selected by the position in 

which the camera is held, with a genuine 

1/S00th for fast action shots. The 

PURMA PLUS is so quick to operate 

that you get the pictures which 


others miss. 


W é 7 SLOW. The slow speed 
of 1/25th sec. gives 
pic tasres in poor light, 
as in very overcast 


weather, deep shade, 


provided for a flash gun, one of the comprehensive range of accessories available. winter or at sundown. 





fA) | = £12-12-0 ( 





Obtainable from all 


including Purchase Tax. 
Photographic Deaiers. 








: 
=. 


‘el 


The only camera with 3 years guarantee 


fographs without fuss-all the year round 


CAMERAS LIMITED, Brock House, Langham St., London, W.i. @agr-19 
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, 
the pins in her mouth, this young person (who makes all 
her own clothes, earns all her own living, reads all the new books, 
thinks all the right thoughts, and knows dozens of interesting people 


as well) would be able to tell you what an enormous lot she owes 


in her whirlwind life to the easy-washing, unshrinking, 









quick-drying, little-or-no-ironing, long-lasting, 


non-crushing, eyetaking charm of 


Nylon 


British Nylon Spinners Ltd., Pontypool, Mon. Nylon ) 





“One of these days 
| must insure my life!” 





T. H.W. 


( Tired House Wife)... 
used to show a growing nervous tension 


... then TODAY 


the with x~ 
you must read orl day Soe lt 
this book ! tired for Soar atueae re ao 





* 





A Life Policy with The London 
Assurance gives a man such obvious 
advantages—security for his family, Tue extra cares of to-day’s housewife are seldom the prime cause of 
a capital asset when he needs money AND WHAT ABOUT nervous exhaustion and lack of energy ; these spring more often from 
—that he is bound to see the value ACCIDENTS? ; Vitamin deficiencies associated with modetn diet and habits of life. 
of it. Less obvious is the fact that Among other things ee But Vitamins alone are not enough . . . it is important that they be 
the sooner he takes out his Life London” can insure you e | combined with Iron, Calcium and phorus as in the new * Supavite ’ 

: formula. Only this combination ensures full nutritional benefits from 


Policy, s it . against accidents — with the ad- 
wip, Se eee vantage of 15% discount on your the complete daily ration of Vitamins A, B,, Ba, C, D, E and Nicotina- 





je = doe a ag ve eas Personal Accident Policy premiums if | mide in * Supavite ’ . . thus two capsules (one amber and one black) 
book. That's all. When you've read  72ulife is also insured with ust | every day will give give you the extra energy you need. 5/- per box for 
DOOK. . you normal rates. If you would like to 15 days’ supply. > rp naatel 
it, you'll have a very clear picture of know more about this, write YES in 
what you ought to do, and how to = the margin against this paragraph and 
do it. cut it out with the coupon. } 

me ee ee ee oe ee oe oe 

| THE LONDON ASSURANCE | SU Vi TE 
THE LONDON ,; t King William $t., London, E.C.4 

lease send me your booklet 
ASSURANCE “tow tb we Amare a GIVES YOU EXTRA ENERGY FOR ALL THE DAY 
" PI facniiciiesnact coiegnoacinatbetitiados * 
PAS 4 * THE INCREASED POTENCY of the new “SUPAVITE® f nn 





Kaentanm | A 
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Give good drink 


CASE NO. 1 


a. 2.3: 


CASE NO. 2 | 


£2. 3. 0: 


Four South African wines—sherry, port 


type, hock type and hermitage (red) 





Sherry ‘ A’ 


Port No. 7, ruby, medium sweet and full; 


, golden and flavoury; 


Beaujolais 1949, good body and flavour 





i 

| Port No. 7, ruby, medium sweet and full; 

CASE NO. 3 
£3.17. 3 | 

| Beaujolais 1949, good body and flavour 


| 
Burgundy, Chambolle Musigny, Clos des 


Sherry No. 6, medium pale, fairly dry; 
Army & Navy Dry London Gin No. 1; 





Amoureuses, 1947—a fine year; 
CASE NO. 4 


£3. 19.0! 


Sherry No. 12, pale, medium dry Amon- 
tillado; 

Port No. 13, old vintage type; 

4 bottle Liqveur Cognac, G.F. Champagne 
1928—pale, a fine brandy 





Sherry No. 19, light golden, nutty, dry; 


Port No. 7, ruby, medium sweet and full; 


CASE NO. 5 


£5. 2.3 | 


| Army & Navy Dry London Gin No. 1 ; 


Burgundy, Nuits St. Georges 1947, good 


body and aroma; 


4 bottle Army & Navy 3-star Brandy 





People know about our wine department, with its great 
cellars—but did you realise that for each of these gift 
cases you pay only the price of the wines and spirits? 
Case, packing and carriage to anywhere in Great Britain 


are free 


Army s Navy 
Stores 
EVERYTHING FOR EVERYONE 


VICTORIA STREET SWi VICTORIA 1254 DAY AND NicuT 
sais w k from Victoria Station 


@ 
& =. 2 
$ 


Did you feel fit and fresh 
++ first thing this morning 


In other words, did you spend the night on a 
“RELYON”? To replace the energy expended during the 
day, you need to relax completely at night, and the following 

morning you will awaken, not only 
feeling fit and fresh, but looking it 
too. A “RELYON” makes all 
the difference — it means a night 
of not merely “sleep”, but of 


complete and utter relaxation. 
‘ 


MATTRESSES 
‘ @ : an 
and DIVANS i best ia the wold 


PRICE BROTHERS & CO. LTD * WELLINGTON - 





SOMERSET 


Winter Collection 


Ready-to-Wear 
Suits and Coats 


Fine Fabrics by-the-yard 


at 


CLeGCUr 








! 2a Set a new fashion... 


Give a 


CINZANO PARTY 


Your guests will be delighted with the 


‘ ~=ydelicious flavour of this world-famous 
Cw vermouth. There is no drink higher in @ 


FF quality or more economical in use. 
italian (Red or White) Sweet 16/6. | French Dry 18/- = 


GENUINE ZA j 
VERMOUTH 
Renowned for its outstanding quality since 1816 


FROM ALL GOOD WINE MERCHANTS AND OFF LICENCES | 
Sole Importers: GIORDANO LTD., 24/26 CHARLOTTE STREET, LONDON, W.1 | 





But you can... 


Don't be too quick to say that you can’t 
afford to smoke — or give — some really good 
cigars this Christmas. Leaf costs less to import 
than cigars — and Criterion are made from 
leaf of truly notable quality. Can a cigar that 
costs so little be really good ? Smoke just 

one Criterion and you'll know the answer 


in time for your Christmas shopping ! 


in a range from 1/S$d. to 2/64. (for Corona size). 
Solos 1/ 10d. each, sold singly in :crew-capped aluminium tubes. 
By Lombert and Butler of Drury Lane. 





How to spend £30 ona 


dinner for two 


Simply park your car with- 
out the protection of Bluecol 
anti-freeze in the radiator. 
Then when you've finished 
your meal you'll probably 
find £30’s worth of frost 
damage on your plate. Some 
cars without Bluecol may 
get through the winter, but 
the odds are against it. Last 
year many motorists found 


that a burst radiator, cracked 
block, or badly damaged 
cooling system is no joke. 
It was months before they 
could use their cars again. 
Why take a chance when 
you've nothing to gain and 
a car to lose? Fill with 
Bluecol and know you're 
100% SAFE against 35 
degrees of frost. 








SMITHS 


the SAFE anti-freeze 


SMITHS MOTOR ACCESSORIES LIMITED, CRICKLEWOOD WORKS, LONDON, N.W.2 
THE MOTOR ACCESSORY DIVISION OF $. SMITH & SONS (ENGLAND) LIMITED 


in ae 


ula 


@NOPETROLORGAS @ NO BATTERIES 
@no Wick @ NO CHEMICALS 
@NO FLAME @ NO SMELL 


This is NEW and NEWS! TRANSFO is 
the only lighter in the world that lights a 
Cigarette or pipe anywhere . it is absolutely 
stormproof — it lights in rain or sunshine, in a 
dead calm or in a howling gale, indoors or out. 
The ideal lighter for sportsmen — TRANSFO 
works simply and directly. TRANSFO gives weeks 
of reliable service without attention . . . then slip in a 
flint — and on you go for weeks again. A wwist of a 
lever and your cigarette is alight ... IT NEVER FAILS! 


ATWIST... 
A DRAW... 
ITs ALIGHT | fi 


6 spare fis 


TRANSFO 


See TRANSFO — the wonder lighter — TODA 


Your Ti ane ome 





A. Lewis & Co. S.W.1 


ABSOLUTELY STORMPROOF 
___A. Lewis & Co. (Westminster) Lid London, SW.t__ 
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CARMONA 








Come to 
e 


Live pleasant days under its perennial sun. 

Discover a country that is beautiful, interesting, 

rich in historic art, “ different” and, above all, gay and 

charming. 15 days in Spain (Pullman "Bus transportation and De Luxe Hotels), 


everything included (tips also) for $11; £4.0.0; Frs 3,950 per day approximately. 





For information appl, to your Travel Agent or to 
SPANISH TOURIST i OFFICE ESPAGNOL i DIRECCION GENERAL 
_ OFFICE H DEL TURISMO 

485, Madison Avenue 





DU TOURISME ; 
16, Chaussée d’Antin i Medinaceli, 2 
NEW-YoRK Paris : MADRID 











“He that can be Content 
has no more to desire” 


DON QUIXOTE 
Contented — that's the word for the man 
who is smoking an EMBASSY CIGAR. 
He has no particular desire to hear about 
our 70 years’ experience in selecting 
the very best leaf. He is content 
to enjoy the mild Havana 
flavour .. . . completely 
content. 








come 


BOOTHS OISTILLERIES LIMNTED 





—— MARIMUM PRICES tm U.K. 
3 BOTTLE - WALF BOTTLE 17.7 
RGOTTLE 9/2. Miniatune 37 








Punch, November 21 1951 


The life of 
} your tyres is in 
your hands 


The motorist who is wise 
INDIA TYRES 


takes care to prolong 


enough to own 


| their superior safety, 


comfort and mileage. 
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Ihe answer's a Monroe 


MONROE 


C Atk CD 2eSst 





MACHINE COMPANY sinaewing | 


10-11 ALBEMARLE ST., LONDON, W 
GROsvenor 7541 





HERE’S A WONDERFUL WAY 
TO FINISH YOUR SHAVE 


get ash 1 OF [mmnanes 








CUP YOUR HANDS about your face 


-Y 
that it is the inside of a set which 
matters, and when the extra fine regrodastion 
qualities of a S .E.C. set attract you—do not for- 
get that they were bui/t-in by great } Socanial 
Sieil! and experience. Let yo 
dealer demonstrate this new BT eas is in in. a 
vision —available for London, Midlands si) Pes 
thern Transmitters. Price, with P.T. £75.0.0 


—and a good job too! 





TO SOOTHE and comfort your skin after 
shaving. splash Aqua Velva into your 
hands and apply it to your face with a brisk 
rubbing action. Fee] Aqua Velva refreshing 
your skin—cool, clean, comforting. Next— 


and take a deep, deep breath. This way, you 
get the full benefit of Aqua Velva's ‘wake 
up’ aroma—the tonic fragrance that gives 
you a wonderful feeling of well-being. 


AQUA VELVA soothes and re- 
freshes the face after shaving. 
It lends first aid to nicks and 
scratches. It contains, too, skin- 
freshening ingredients that help 
keep the face youthfully soft 
and good-looking. 
‘Try Aqua Velva after shaving 
nor ow. You'll know immedi- 
ely why it’s the most popular 


ra tan arth 





THE GENERAL ELECTRIC CO, LTD. 








Drumier ®. «sce 


B. & S. Cognac is specially blended for mixing 
with plain or soda water, but any way it’s 
incomparably good anda wonderful 
pick-me-up. Obtainable from your 

local wine merchants, also— 

Harrods, Selfridges, Whiteleys 

and other leading London 





Stores. Ask for the Prunier 
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your BETTER *°~ 
CUP OF TEA 


DISCERNING 























PEOPLE 


are glad that 





HORNIMANS 
‘RICH AND 
FRAGRANT’ TEA— 


the blend for the 


connoisseur — is 


| =) 
ia electric m 
eooker 


| This fully automatic Streamline Cooker has a large illuminated oven 
with full size inner glass door and folding splash plate—£49.10.0. 
Mounted on wheels for easy movement 55s. extra. Available through 
every electrical shop and showroom. 

| Belling also make electric fires, drying cabinets, towel airers and 
other electrical equipment for the home. 








back again. 


BELLING & COMPANY LIMITED * BRIDGE WORKS + ENFIELD 
CRC 107 














. and there are more 
plentiful supplies of HORNIMANS 
‘DISTINCTIVE’ TEA. Now that we 
can freely buy the finest teas for 
this famous blend, it 
is in greater demand 
than ever. 











[DISTINCTIVE 
TEA 
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OXow let’s choose 


presents for 
everyone! 


And how easy Christmas presents become now 
that “‘Thermos”’ brand vacuum products are back 
in the shops. Jugs for hot or cold drinks, food 
jars for soups, stews, porridge — and, of course, 


for ice storage. Look for them in your usual store. 


THERMOS (1925) LIMITEC SEYMOUR ROAD, LEYTON, LONDON, €.19 
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VERMOUTH 


@ Sole Importers: A. O. Morandi & Co Ltd, London W.| 
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... aromatic, fragrant, 
the liqueur from wild cherries 
bursting with juice... 


... that’s Cherry Bols. It is made 

with becoming reverence by the 

octotbaned Dutch House of Bols, and may technically be 

described as a maceration of the plumpest, ripest Marasca 

cherries and brandies, aromatised and mellowed with other 
precious ingredients according to an age-old 
formula. The result is a delicate, glory which lingers 


on the palate in sublimest ecstasy. Do try a bottle. 


% The House of Bole was founded in Amsterdam im 1575 — over thirty 
years before Rembrandt was bere. (ther Bols liqueurs include 
Apricot Bols, Dry Orange Curacao, and Bolskummel. 


INTERNATIONAL 
UMOMANE 


A TRIUMPH OF UNTIRING RESEARCH 


One of the highest 
grade of watches made in 
Switzerland. 


= Revolutionary two-way winding system 
© Maximum shock protection 
= 21 jewel precision movement 


SOLO AND SERVICED AT GOOD JEWELLERS 


INTERNATIONAL WATCH CO. 


SCHAFFHAUSER 
(SwitzZeatcano) 











PROJECTION 





3 IMPORTANT FACTS 
ABOUT PROJECTION 
TELEVISION 





1. It gives the BIGGEST picture 


In theory, there is no limit to the size of picture with 
Projection Television — but, of course, if the picture 
becomes too large it is unsuitable for normal home use. 
The picture on the latest Philips Projection receiver is 
therefore 16 inches by 12 — the ideal size for the average 
home, so that you, your family and friends can sit back 
and enjoy the programmes in maximum comfort. 


2. It gives the BEST picture 


There are definite reasons why Philips Projection gives the 
best picture :—(1) The screen is flat right to the edge — 
which prevents all false curves or distortion as well as 
irritating reflections from lamps, windows or other objects 
in the room. (2) There is no glare — due to the fact that 
you don’t have to look directly at the source of light, and 
also because on the dark screen it is not necessary to have 
such intense whites to achieve tone contrasts. (3) The 
gradations of tone are much more subtle. 

Now, therefore, with Philips Projection you can enjoy for 
the first time in your home the sort of picture you have been 
used to all your life on the cinema screen 


3. It gives the MOST 
ECONOMICAL picture 


Philips Projection Television also gives the most economical 
picture, costing less per square inch of screen than any 
Direct Viewing Model. It is economical of space, too — 
since it gives a big picture in a comparatively small cabinet. 
And, of course, the workmanship and materials throughout 
are of the highest quality. As always. Philips is the name 
you can trust. 


oa 
PHILIPS 
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TELEVISION ~~ 


DEPENDABLE RADIO - LAMPS AND LIGHTING EQUIPMENT - ‘ PHILISHAVE’ 
ELECTRIC DRY SHAVERS - CYCLE DYNAMO LIGHTING SETS - ‘PHOTOFLUX’ 
FLASH BULBS - SOUND AMPLIFYING INSTALLATIONS CINEMA 

PRO)ECTORS - RECORDING APPAR,TUS, ETC 


PHILIPS ELECTRICAL LTD 
CENTURY HOUSE, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, LONDON, W.C.2 









































“It’s all right Mummy—Willie can see the glass 
in the bright reflection of the ‘Mansion’ polished 
furniture, and the spilt water will not harm the 


‘Mansion’ polished floor.” 


For dark floors use DARK MANSION 
Tins 1od., 1/6 and 5/- 
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Cscodile Sloly 


For those who seek the luxury of long-lasting 
beauty the first choice is polished, perfect 
crocodile skin, transformed into fashion and 
travel accessories that make ideal gifts. 


Triple-opening Handbag, lined suede and 
moire, black or cedar £65.19.6. 
Tailored Handbag with outer pocket, black 
or cedar £29.19.6. 
Combined Wallet and Purse, in cedar £17.19.6, 
Wallet with card pockets, in cedar £25.19.6. 


Treasury Note Case, in cedar £10.19.6. 


Handbags. Ground Floor. 


HARRODS LTD SLOane 1234 LONDON Swi 


bo eleyecale 


Vie ; 7 (yg ice 


By this symbol you 

identify the proud 

ancient lineage of genuine 
Harris Tweed, spun from 
virgin Scottish Wool, 

dyed, finished, and hand 

woven by the Crofters 

of the Outer Hebrides. It is the 


heraldry of traditionally incomparable quality. 


* Look for the mark on the cloth 


dHtatrisTweed 
[Ty %* Look for the label on the garment 


Issued by THE HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LTD. 





By now domestic fuel users 
will be wondering just what 
consolation there is in the fact 
that the more we economize on 
the coal the sooner we shall be 
out of the wood. 


“Sv the iment saw service 
in the West Indies and in the 
Peninsular Wars. It was sent to 
America in 1814 and so missed 
Waterloo. It fought in the Cinema 
and in the Indian Mutmy.” 

Sudan Star 


Did it get seats? 
a 


In London recently a man 
demonstrated before doctors 
that he could pick up red-hot 
coals, sit in sealding water and 
receive severe electric shocks 
without feeling any sensation. 
In the circumstances the whole 
thing looks rather like a waste 
of fuel. 

a 


“ Hicuway 


The shortest sored aoe 
two points is a straight line. . 
therefore, cross roads at a e 

Evening News 
To avoid a roundabout. 


Y 


CHARIVARIA 


The Sunday Express alleges 
that an official under the last 
Administration used a Govern- 
ment car to collect eggs from 
the country. He probably felt 
that it worked out cheaper than 
getting them from Gambia. 


» 


Another Disarmament Scandal 
“Potice Hunt 
Man Wrra 
CaTAPuULT” 
The Star 


Wea 
ba a 
——~m- 


¢ 


bg 





ocean 
—— 


Iverson, the Australian 
bowler, now bowls without a 
run. Radio commentators are 
asking where they are supposed 
to get in their descriptions of 
the crowd and the weather. 
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True or False? 

“Some of those that were true, 
in connection with cures for colds 
and slight fevers, were black cur- 
rant tea, various herbs, and lemon 
drinks. These contain rich sources 
of Vitamin C, and this applies to 
all diseases in fever, being the 
latest scientific knowledge. An 
example of those that are true and 
false are, in the case of eggs those 
with very yellow yolks are better 
for you than those with the lighter 
yolk, while the story that yellow 
milk is better than white milk is 
false. In the latter, being to do with 
a mammal the change to colourless 
shows that it contains more Vitamin 
C. An apple a day keeps the doctor 
away, was true once but it is now 
false."—New Zealand paper 


a 


An essayist wonders how 
we should react if we could 
actually witness some of the 
legendary tragedies of the past. 
We can be sure no London 
theatre critic would approve of 
Othello’s Othello. 


a 


“Miss Parks entered the service 
of the L.N.E.R. at West Hartlepool 
on 10 February 1941, and was 
transferred to the Unclaimed Goods 
depot on | October 1945.” 


House magazine 
Any claimants? 
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RISE AND SINK 


HERE was Light, and Adam and Eve—in the old 
tradition— 
Or, take the neo-Darwinian line of approach, 
There were aeons and things, and amoebas and binary 
fission, 
Then lots more ons, then fossil remains of the roach. 


But either way there were millions of generations 
When women, no, Woman, just simply bore children 
and slaved 
(Except for a few with no care for their reputations). 
Then the Pankhursts arrived—and Woman was 
thoroughly saved. 


The Night had been long; the Dawn, biologically 
reckoned, 
Was there in a flash, in a flash it was Midsummer Day. 
The bondage had been eternal; and then, in one 
second .. . 
Miss Jones, k.c.; Dame Valerie.Gupp, M.a. 


€ 


Man’s Thankless Drudge, his Slave, his Exploited 
Chattel, 
His Doll (of which they particularly complained) 
Was now his Equal. Woman had won her battle; 
She even paid equal taxes.. Nothing remained. 
Nothing remained . . . except for, one second after 
(Biologically reckoned), the sound of a slamming 
gate: : 
Miss Jones could hear a trill of celestial laughter; 
Dame Valerie swore something uttered the words 
“Too late!” 


Then Darkness returned—and the sniff of Miss Jones's 
crying, 
The snuffle of stifled sobbing from Valerie Gupp. 
Then the latter got on with her shopping and scrubbing 
and frying 
And the former with stewing and dusting and 
washing up. Jcestin RicHaRDSON 


TIP OF THE TONGUE 


A erin yt od of outlook’s the thing,” Bradson 


replied the other day when I asked him how his 
imagination was getting on. “For instance, just 
now—— 

He paused for at least fifteen seconds, and I knew 
by his facial expression he was in trouble with himself. 

“Ttwas onthe tip of my tongue,” he confessed. 

“Try to work back a little.” 

He concentrated with a frowning intensity. 

“Tt was a remarkable face in the tree,” he said, 
“but it can’t be that—I’ve just remembered it.” 

He pointed out of the window to a stout-looking 
growth with a vigorous tumble of branches challenging 
the buildings crowding in from each side. A cross- 
work of boughs was framed in such a way as to bring 
out the suggestion of a face. 

“Stalin,” I said casually. ‘Those small sprigs in 
the middle make good whiskers for the moustache.” 

Bradson immediately pointed out that when the 
wind blew the face opened its mouth and vibrated them. 
He doubted if Stalin would do this. “In any case,” 
he went on, “I remember seeing it as a cat.” He 
thought I ought to keep things simple like that. 

“The point is,” I remarked, “ is that it?” 

“Ts that what?” he asked earnestly. 

“The thing on the tip of your tongue, of course.” 

“I’ve just told you,” Bradson said. “I’ve 
remembered that. Besides it’s so silly, really.” 

“Qh, I don’t know,” I argued. “It’s not every 
day that you see Stalin in a tree.” 

He was slightly impatient. 


“There isn’t the vaguest resemblance,” he said 


stiffly. “There’s the whiskers for one thing. I should 
imagine Stalin,ean judge the width of doorways without 
extraneous assistance.” 

As is usual with Bradson’s- remarks, I had to think 
about this. I had, however, the consolation of seeing 
him nod confirmation to himself as he repeated it 
under his breath. 

“There youare,” I countered. “ Now you 'reagreeing 
with me.” 

“Nothing of the sort,” he retorted. “*The fact that 
the whiskers are whiskers proves it’s a cat.” 

He made a series of gestures, as if he were clearing 
fog. 

“Are you trying to confuse me!” he demanded. 
“How do you expect me to remember something if 
you keep confusing me?” 

I said T was sorry. 

“Tt’s all very well,” he went on, “side-tracking like 
that. Where does it get you?” 

I said I didn’t know. 

“Well then.” And with a sweeping arm he once 
more attempted to brush away the mists around 
him. 

“Where was I?” he asked irritably. 

“Don’t force yourself,” I advised quietly. “Just 
let your mind follow the various branches until you 
strike the main trunk. It'll come.” 

After a while he stopped snapping his fingers in 
mid-air. 

“I’m back at the tree,” he said, giving me a slow 
sort of look. 

“Then try simplicity,” I urged. “Let your thoughts 
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er as 
Sohal, YB. 


a 


“ALL HANDS TO THE PUMPS!” 
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“There, what did I say? I arrive here eery day at 10.12 4.m. precisely, 
and precisely at 10.12 a.m. every day he slams the thing in my face.” 


draw nourishment from earthy things, so that the sap 
of normality may strive ever upward.” 

“Tm still in the tree,” he said aggrievedly. “You 
complicate simplicity somehow.” 

He was walking round the room, softly clicking his 
teeth together. Suddenly he turned towards me. “I 
think I’m on to something,” he said. “I thought of what 
I was thinking at the time when I said I'd forgotten what 
it was I nearly started to say. It’s as simple as that.” 

I screwed up my eyes. 

“People with forceful imaginations are often four 
sentences ahead with their thought,” he explained. “The 
words don’t go out fast enough; hence the hold-up.” 

He stressed something which he supposed I'd 
overlooked. “Why on earth should I want to draw 
attention to a face in a tree?” he asked. “‘Some people 
would point out a face in a tree—those who are dis- 
organized and who delight in flamboyant attitudes of 
mind, that is. Luckily I am of a simple cast.” 

“I'd better get my hat, in case,” I said, rising. 

He intercepted me at the door. 

‘You see, I remember viewing the face and thinking 
how like a cat it was, and then I remember deciding 
not to mention the matter to you because it was of 
such insignificance, and then I remember deciding to 
tell you how I had decided not to tell you of the face 
in the tree just to illustrate my point about simplicity 
of outlook.” Bradson raised his voice to carry after 
me; his final words bore a hint of triumph. “...That’s 
what was on the tip of my tongue.” 


EXPLANATION 


Panes was nothing in the whole affair, really; it 
might have happened to anyone at any time, except 
—well, I suppose it did make us look rather a pair of 
fools. For the first few minutes after they’d shown 
him upstairs, I remember, I rather liked the man. 

Just why we ever got so angry is more than I can 
say. I merely told him how I was situated, one thing 
coming on the top of another, until I didn’t know which 
way to turn. After all, I had to get up in the morning, 
and shave, and bathe, and dress, and read my letters 
and the papers, and go out and get some cigarettes, 
and then there were books, and books, and books. 
There was no earthly use in going into it all, but this 
thing, I told him, this thing he wanted me to do and 
said I ought to do, because there was nobody else who 
would take it on, was simply the last straw—I remember 
saying “last straw” to him time after time before I 
banged the table with my fist and said “That's final,” 
and he banged the table on the other side with his fist 
and said ‘‘Well, I say you're entirely wrong, and it’s 
your duty to take it over,” and I remember wishing 
there had been a drawing pin upturned in the place 
where he banged his fist down, as there very easily might 
have been, but of course that never happens in real 
life, but only in books. 

Well, after that, I simply said “There doesn’t seem 
to be any sort of point in prolonging our interview, 
so if you don’t mind, as I am really rather busy this 
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morning,” and then I walked, or perhaps I almost SWEET DISORDER 
strode, to the door of my room, and flung it 

Do you know what on earth that funny thing is y= first I met you, Araminta mine, 
about the handles of doors that sometimes makes Draped in a fair creation by “Lucille,” 
them go round and round and round, and not connect, Methought there was not maiden so divine 
if you understand what I mean—the knob just turns In all the world from Putney Bridge to Ludgate Hill. 
and turns and turns? Well, that was what happened 
just then to the door of my room. They talk a good With you I sought th’ elusive rubber core, 
deal about the horrors of solitary confinement in a With you I rushed, the hard-fought set to save, 
prison cell, with nothing but a tame rat to keep one Still creaseless was the costume which you wore, 
company. Nobody ever talks about the horrors of Each curl in place, serenely permanent your wave. 
double confinement, when you find that you’ve parted 
from somebody else with a good deal of stately disdain The Palais Glide, the foursome of the Scot, 
on both sides, and then you find you haven’t parted Left you unruffled in your evening gown, 
at all but are simply shut up like a couple of leopards, I took you to a picnic, you were not 
as it might be, for ever. Like others slightly soiled, no need to brush you down. 

I mean, what is the right thing to say? What is 
the best thing to do? There wasn’t anybody in the I know why Lovelace begged his “Sweet and Fair” 
house so far as I could make out. I shouted about To leave her ringlets in dishevelled state, 
twenty times, through the keyhole and out of the I see him pluck the ribbons from the hair 
window, and that alone seemed to take the edge off Of sweet Althea whisp’ring at the prison grate. 
my stately disdain a good deal, but nothing whatever 
occurred. The handle went on going round and round ‘Not mine that passion for untidiness, 
and round. After a bit he said “Here, let me have a go But oh! lest we should never make a pair, 
at it,” and I let him, but he couldn’t do it either. I Ruffle one eyebrow, loose one erring tress, 
thought of taking the carpet up and tying it to the To match the rampant top-knot that is my despair. 
window, in the way that people do when they escape 
from castles or elope, but the carpet seemed to be 
fastened down, and anyway it went under two or three 
of the bookeases ... Birds flew about in the garden. 
Cars went up and down the road. They had their 
freedom. We were immured. 

And then when they did come back they couldn't 
turn the handle from the outside any more than we 
could from the inside, and they had ‘to go and get a 
locksmith. And all the time there was a sort of 
horrible gleam of triumph in this man’s eyes, as if in 
some sort of way he had scored off me, whereas, as I 
said before, and as I told him, it was just a bit of bad 
luck that it should happen then and not at some other 
time, and indeed it never had happened before. 

When they did let us out he was sitting on one side 
of the room reading a history of architecture, and I was 
hunting through the sheets of a file that had been dead 
several years ago. I suppose we had been together for 
about two hours and a half since the moment when I 
had walked rather stiffly and majestically to the door 
to show him out. 

And then when he did go, just as I was getting him 
away from the house, he had the cheek to say “I do see 
now what you mean about being so busy that you don’t 
know which way to turn.” 

I made no reply at all to that. I simply looked 
dignified, and went back to all the work I had to do. 

Evoge 
s s ' “oe aude 
ae 














“My Heart Nearly Always Faithful” 
“We heartily congratulate Miss Mary Chariton on her recent “Shows bow absurd promoters are to object to 


marriage. Almost faithful worshipper at the Parish Church ‘ , : 
and moval esteemed, we shall miss her very much.” televised boxing. I bet you can hardly wait to see 


Parish magazine the next televised boxing show.” 
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THE INTERPLANETARIANISTS 
or Forbes, Lay Out My Space Suit 


HE earthbound reader will make 

allowances for me, please. I am 
drugged with stardust. All week I 
have been cruising in space, circling 
our pale, romantic Moon (she looks 
rather bleak and cynical at close 
quarters) and wondering whether to 
call at Mars this time or save it as@ 
treat for next. I even toyed with 
the notion of stepping from my 
spaceship into the most nothingful 
of nothingness and standing there, 
weightlessly whimsical, looking 
down on you all—just a remote 
twinkle—and pitying you for 
thinking that you mattered. 

But I decided against that. I 
have immense faith in the British 
Interplanetary Society, who assured 
me before take-off that I should 
easily surviye the initial acceleration 
pressure of three g; that once I had 
cleared the Earth’s atmosphere I 


could become a fellow-satellite with 
the Moon, coasting in free orbit at 
a considerable saving in fuel; that I 
could keep in radio touch through- 
out, and perhaps even transmit my 
holiday snapshots by television. 
But, somehow I wasn’t entirely 
converted to the idea of walking on 
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no-air; it didn’t seem natural, even 
though the B.S. are entirely con- 
fident that before very long not only 
people but things—refuelling depots, 
workshops, pull-ins for rocketmen— 
will be standing in space; well, not 
standing, exactly; but if you are 
whizzing round at, say, 50,000 
m.p.h. (depending on your choice of 
orbit) and everything within sight is 
coing likewise it amounts to the 
same thing. After all, as you read 
this you’re travelling at 68,000 
m.p.h. and thinking nothing of it. 

And now, to come down to 
earth (assuming I’ve enough fuel 
left, as I arrive stern-first with 
motors full on, to check my speed 
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from seven miles a second to nothing 
at all), perhaps I should explain 
that all this happened to me in a 
first-floor sitting room in Wood 
Green, N.22. It was Mr. Arthur 
Clarke, Chairman of the B.LS. this 
year, who took me, so to speak, up. 
Perhaps the altitudes have gone to 
my head, but just at the moment the 
idea that men won't fly to the Moon 
strikes me as more laughable than 
the idea that they will. It’s sur- 
prising how much of Science Fiction 
is founded on Science Fact. 

But wait a minute before you 
rush off for your cheap day return. 
There are difficulties yet to be over- 
come, and no one is more upset 
than the astronautical scientist by 
newspaper announcements that 
lunar flight is imminent. Why, this 
year’s babies may be playing for 
their House elevens before they get 
their first chance to bask on the 
beaches of the Moon’s Mare Tran- 
quillitatis (which, it is now feared, is 
only an uninviting dustbowl any- 
way); and it may be as late as 2051 
before trips to Mars and Venus are 
scheduled by the Workers’ Travel 
Association. As for Pluto, the outer- 
most planet in our solar system, 
which was only discovered in 1930, 
lovers of holiday exclusiveness will 
be sorry to hear that, even at 25,000 
m.p.hb. (the calculated “escape velo- 
city”’ needed to defeat our gravity 
and atmosphere), the journey to that 
unspoilt spot would take several 
thousand years. They would be too 
old to enjoy it. They had better 
crowd off to our own Moon with the 
rest of us. It’s only five days away. 

However, let us not run before 
we can walk. To-day’s biggest and 
best rocket, in spite of £35,000,000 
expended at Peenemiinde, can’t 
manage more than 5,000 m.p.h., a 
pitiful crawl quite inadequate to 
break through into frictionless space. 
At present what goes up—even to 
two hundred and fifty miles or so, a 
recent achievement at White Sands 
—must come down. What we want 
(if I may include you) is a rocket 
that goes up—and up—and up— 
and up—and only comes down 


prospective interplanetary para- 
chutists might take a note of that 
too. But the rocket relies on 
Newton's law, which says, in effect, 
that to push is to be pushed; it is 
therefore not dependent on an 
atmosphere, and would much prefer, 
in fact, to be without one. 

The problem is to make the push 
hard enough, and this, say the 
astronauts-to-be, is merely a matter 
of developing what we already have 
in the way of motors and fuels. 
There will eventually be—need I 
say’—atomic fuels, and when 
Science has conscientiously 
applied itself to releasing i 
the full resources of this H, 
useful energy, instead of 
the feeble 0.1 per cent of 
present attainment, this 
may well be the answer, 
especially if motors can be produced 
which won't melt under the strain. 
Or there is the step rocket: a three- 
step rocket, after getting, say, half- 
way to space, and having used all 
its fuel, will release a smaller rocket 
which, starting at its parent’s 
velocity and with a full fuel load, 
will go on from there, and release 
a third and still smaller rocket 
higher up. Mr. Clarke’s recent 
book The Exploration of Space 
(having made all this a good deal 
clearer, no doubt) assures us that by 
this means “any desired terminal 
speed may be achieved.” But, as he 
also points out, there is a slight 
snag: if the grandson rocket is to be 
of any useful size, say a ton in 
weight, grandpa would have to 
weigh eight thousand tons. Still... 
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All these absorbing matters 
have been the concern of the British 
Interplanetary Society since 1933. 
The Society has not yet built a 
spaceship, and never will, even when 
the time comes, any more than the 
Royal Aeronautical Society; as such, 
builds aircraft. But they will know 
more about how the job must be 
done than anyone else, because 
their members—many of them 
scientists of the first rank, others 
merely interested laymen (Shaw was 
one)—are ceaselessly probing and 
discussing the problems that must 
be solved. They are not 
alone. The Sociedad Argen- 
tina Interplanetaria is with 
them, the Gesellschaft fiir 
Weltraumforschung, the 
Associazione — Italiana 
Razzi, the Norsk Inter- 
planetarisk Selskap, and at least 
six rocket societies in America. 
By this time all these bodies must 
have a considerable amount of 
information collected between them, 
astronomical, mathematical, physio- 
logical and even agricultural (there 
will have to be hydroponic farms 
on the barren Moon; cultivation 
in pressurized greenhouses). In the 
long view sociology and political 
economy will come into things as 
well; there is talk of large-scale 
colonization. 

Then, of course, there are the 
lesser matters—a space suit which 
will not paralyse its occupant by 
blowing out,into a rigid balloon in 
the Moon’s lightweight atmosphere ; 
the provision of reaction-pistols, 
whose recoil will place the spaceman 
where he wants to be in space— 
essential for those working on an 


‘+. orbital fuel-depot and not wishing 


. A rocket it must be, of * 


to be marked absent while they wait 
for the job to come round again in 
a few hundred days’ time. 

Plenty to think about. And in 
case you don’t take any of it 
seriously I might mention that last 
month the Deputy Director of the 
United Nations Legal Department 
gave a thoughtful address for the 
American Museum of Natural 
History, on “‘ Legal As; ects of Space 
Travel.” Oh, yes, there will be 
rich pickings for the international 
lawyers up there. 

J. B. Boornroyp 











{Where No Vultures Ply 


Far-flung Empire Free-trader 


AT THE PICTURES 
Where No Vultures Fly—The Prowler 


collection of fine coloured 
pietures of the scenery 


~ §T may be that the success 
I of King Solomon’s Mines, 
which was largely a 


and wild life of Africa with the - 


remains of a famous adventure 
story loosely stringing themtogether, 
prompted the makers of Where No 
Vultures Fly (Director: Harry 
Warr) to see whether they could do 
the same sort of thing with even 
less of a fictional framework. Cer- 
tainly this is a glorified docu- 
mentary, and the simple narrative 
behind it is pretty pedestrian stuff, 
both in its structure and in its 
working out. In a publicity pam- 
phlet about the film Mr. Wart is 
quite frank, with no more than a 
touch of facetiousness: ‘These 
expeditionary films,” he writes, 
“are really journalistic jobs. You 
get sent out to a country by the 
studio, stay as long as you can with- 
out being fired and a story generally 
crops up.” That seems to be the 
trouble with Where No Vultures Fly: 
its story bears all the signs of 
having just cropped up. Africa . .. 
National Parks . . . suppose we have 
a hero who is an enthusiast for 
them; then he can have a wife, and 
a little son, and, let’s see, what’s 
the nastiest type that would oppose 
National Parks ?—right, the villain 


can be an ivory poacher, and get 
chased for the climax. Never mind 
about the dialogue and the char- 
acterization, people will be looking 
at the scenery and the animals. 
Well, the scenery is in fact very 
fine, and many of the shots of 
the animals are remarkable. The 
narrative, as I look back, seema to 
be overloaded with scenes of social 
or domestic chit-chat, and awkward 
problems are often solved by a 
simple passage of off-screen com- 
mentary by the hero. In a con- 
siderable proportion of scenes, too, 
the camera’s eye rests comfortably 
on some magnificent sight which is 
justified for the purposes of the story 
only by the presence in one corner of 
some of the fictional characters, or 
it gently pans after a few moments 
to show some of the fictional char- 
acters as interested in the sight as 
we are. The picture is worthy and 
good enough to look at, but other- 
wise, candidly, not very bright. 


People who judge by subject 
will automatically avoid The Prowler 
(Director: Joseru Losry). An 
embittered, frustrated cop who 
deliberately sets out to steal the 
affections of « middle-age man’s 
wife and then murder him so as to 
get his money and resign—oh, most 
unpleasant, let’s try to find a 
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revival of Snow White instead. 
True, that essentially is the story; 
and there are no “lovable char- 
acters” in it either, unless you count 
the cop’s radio-car colleague, an 
older man who takes a fatherly 
interest in him. But interesting 
detail and clever direction make it 
an absorbing film, in that dis- 
tinetive category of murder-stories 
that depend on the murderer's 
familiarity with and skill in making 
use of mechanical devices, predict- 
able routines. The cop’s murder 
depends on the working of the 
police radio-car system, and he 
brings it off, marries the wife, gets 
the money; but of course there was 
something he forgot, and that dooms 
him in the end. This will not attract 
people who demand that a murder 
story should be gay (an odd 
stipulation on the face of it), but 
many who have learnt to take 
pleasure in good film-making and 
characterization should find it very 
satisfying. 

os * * * 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

The latest group of Somerset 
Maugham stories, Encore, is one of 
the most interesting new films; and 
even the pretty conventional musical 
melodrama with Frank Suvatra, 
Meet Danny Wilson, is made 
thoroughly entertaining by skilful 
comic playing. But the only first- 
raterS are still the old faithfuls 
Edward and Caroline (26/9/51) and 
La Ronde (16/5/51). 

Most striking release: Rommel— 
Desert Fox (24/10/51), which is a 
good film, even if you don’t agree 
with its reading of the facts. 

RicHaRD MALLETT 
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(The Prowler 
Policeman Garwood—Van HEFLIN 
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SINECURE 

‘I ’M afraid you're having a slack 

time.” 

“Don’t worry.” 

“Wouldn’t you like a little 
more work to do!” 

“No.” 

“When I come in and find you 
sitting with your feet on the 


desk——” 

“T was thinking. Really, I’m 
perfectly all right.” 

“If you say so. It was unfor- 
tunate, of course, that you should 
have come to us just now, when this 
thing happened to blow up. You 
couldn’t be expected to handle it.” 

“T couldn’t, could I?” 

“No. It was bad luck, too, that 
all the time it's been on there’s been 
nothing else doing.” 

“T haven't minded in the least.” 

“Tt wouldn’t have been so 
difficult if it hadn’t happened that 
it was just what I'd specialized in.” 
“It’s a good thing that you 
had.” 

“It seemed the natural and 
obvious thing that I should handle 
it.” 

“There ’s no need for you to feel 
badly about it at all. Given the 
situation, which couldn’t be helped, 
there was nothing to be done but 
what we did do. I understand.” 

“I’m glad you don’t feel I’ve 
been squeezing you out. You’ve 
been following the negotiations?” 

“With interest and admiration, 
of course.” 

“These copies of all these letters 
and memoranda I’ve been writing, 
and sending you—you've been 
reading them ?”’ 

“With care.” 

“T could have brought you into 
the discussions more, but I don’t see 
what you could have contributed.” 

“Nothing at all.” 

“What do you think you could 
have done, in point of fact, if the 
papers had come to you?” 

“Simply brought them in to 
you.” 

“That ’sas I thought. So, then, 
you agree with me, don’t you, that 
it wouldn’t have been reasonable to 
expect you to do more than you did 
do—sit in at meetings and follow 
the correspondence ?” 


“T do.” 

“The only thing I’ve been 
afraid of was that you might be 
becoming bored.” 

“Not at all.” 

“You would have told me, 
though, I thought to myself, if you 
had been.” 

“T would have come to you on 
the spot.” 

“Good. It relieves me to hear 
you say that. Now, you'll be glad 
to know, things will be better for 
you.” 

“How?” 

“I’m handing the rest of the 
job over to you.” 

“You are?” 

“Yes. You'll have got the hang 
of it by this time, of course. You 
know the people, you know the 
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considerations involved, you know 
the arguments.” 

“T suppose I do.” 

“You don’t sound sure. Don't 
you think you can manage, then?” 

“Well, yes.” 

“ And there’s one thing. You'll 
feel better, I’m certain, when 
you ‘ve got. plenty to occupy you.” 

“TI believe you really think I 
will.” G. A. C. Wrrneripe & 


a a 


“One farmer in an outlying district 
had to call for help, as his animals were 
ankle deep in the water and in imminent 
danger of drowning.”—T'imes of Malta 
They should roll over off their backs 
then. 
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THE HEART OF THE AFFAIR 
With acknowledgments to Mr. Graham Greene 


C= elephantine clouds sagged 
to the earth, over-wrought, 
exhausted, and rain arrived in a 
depression, a mood without hope, 
warmth or aspirin. It was as if the 
whole world, with every justifica- 
tion, was weeping its eyes out. 
Warmth had also gone out of the 
man crouching, muttering by a 
doorway; only a remnant of bon- 
homie remained, like the seal on a 
cork, at the tip of his nose. 

The woman who answered the 
door saw him on the step before her 
like a five-minute egg, wet, steaming, 
hard boiled. She looked at him 
speechlessly (her teeth in the refrig- 
erator), fear rumbling in her like 
indigestion: intuition, unconfirmed 
by the Ministry of Food, told her 
that under the hard shell the egg 
was bad. 

Bitterness, never farther than 
the saloon bar, was rekindled by her 
silence, and he thought : Why should 
everyone in the world despise me? 
Why are they all afraid? He 
remembered the people whose lives. 
touched his; who talked to him with 
stupefaction in their eyes: barmen, 
porters, waitresses, managers, door- 
men—the long list of the apathetic 
went on to form a queue, a popula- 
tion. But what did it matter? The 
whole world was steeped in defeat, 
in endings. Everyone was ugly: it 
was not a question of noses but of 
time. 

The woman hesitated. “I’ve 
got the potatoes on.” She retreated 
and he thought angrily: Does she 


think she’s the only one, that I've 
got all day? Was it always to be 
a grudging admission? Was there 
never to be a relationship, a 
cigarette, a tip for the three 
o'clock? That was all he wanted, 
not friendship, not love. He did 
not believe im love or friendship. 
Love was the two-and-threepennies, 
it was the violence of the Palais de 
Danse; friendship was talk: ‘Meet 
the wife, Fred.” Companionship 
was what he wanted: the mono- 
syllable over the mild-and-bitter, 
the pack of cards, money on a dog. 

“Come in,” the woman said. 
But her last fugitive look denied the 
weleome. Down the road the lights 
changed to red like a warning, the 
policeman stretched his legs, the 
queue waited for cylinders of weed, 
overhead the Dakota headed south: 
normality, law and order became an 
olfactory presence, a miasmal rising 
in the liquid air; the scent of kippers 
frying, the smell from the tannery 
fighting the delicious presence of the 
brewery to a bitter standstill, the 
garbage burning on the allotment, 
someone’s chimney on fire like a 
signal, and a long way off, .improb- 
able, unnecessary, scareely appre- 
hended, the scent of Stilton and 
his tea. 

“Tt’s in the cellar,” the woman 
said. 

The man glared: he was hot and 
tired. ‘Why is it in the cellar?” 
There was no answer. “It shouldn’t 
be in the cellar,” he said. ‘Waste 
of lead.” 


But in the damp, pale darkness 
of the cellar the bitterness left him: 
noses were colourless here. It was 
as if he had picked up his nermal 
bonhomie like an old glove: thirty 
years on the job: the bright words 
to the doormen, the asides to the 
undertaker’s assistant, the cautious 
inquiries at the prison gates, fumb- 
ling with the keys while he got into 
the factory basement. It was an 
old glove, but it fitted: a man didn’t 
want new gloves to make him 
conspicuous. “‘Nice little hideout 
you ve got here,” he said. 

She misunderstood him. 
sorry it’s dirty.” 

“This? I meant the house.” 

“What does it say?” 

He scratched his nose and 
straightened his body in a gesture 
of indifference, habit. “Fifty-six,” 
he said, and saw her face, worried, 
unknowing. “That's better than 
last. time.” 

Awareness spread across ,the 
woman’s. face like a wash and she 
grinned: it was not going to be as 
bad as she had imagined: he was a 
good egg after all. The thought 
shaped itself into a question. “Will 
there be a rebate?” she said. 


“I’m 
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DREAMING 


THOUGHT a dream-dog had me 
by the toe 
An hour ago; 
Dream-dog he was with fifteen 
eyes 
All in a rew; 
He was, of course, my own self in 
disguise, 
And this I know, 
For Jung has told me so. 


I thought I was by leprechauns 
decoyed 
Into a void; 
There I precipitately fell 
And was destroyed. 
I gave a slight, involuntary yell, 
But, knowing Freud, 
I was not much annoyed. 
R. P. Lister 
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CLUB LIFE 































































































“ Now, would you like to go up by the staircase— 


—or shall we take the lift?” 
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“I’ve seen eighteen doctors and seven psychiatrists. It seems I’m suffering from a deep-seated guilt 
complex about getting things free from the National Health Service.” 


COLONEL MARGIN 


THINK not many people read the novels of Seton 

Merriman nowadays; I should certainly never have 
got through the library copy of the only one I have 
read if it had not been for Colonel Margin. The plot 
was slow, and every paragraph ends with a reflection 
on human nature, edifying or the reverse, the invariable 
appearance of which makes in time an effect like the 
rhyming curtain-lines in the Elizabethan plays. It 
was these moral reflections that chiefly caught 
Colonel Margin’s attention. At first he approved, but 
his attitude became more critical as the book wore on. 


Here is his first appearance. The two heroes are 
going to see a fashionable and charitable earl and his 
daughter; they direct the cabtoCambridge Terrace (now 
Sussex Gardens, W.2). ‘‘!” says Margin, and we see 
at once that he is a man who knows his way about the 
West End, and more particularly knows where fashion- 
able earls did not live at the turn of the century. A 
little later in the story a girl says to one of the heroes, 
who is in full dress uniform: “Is it—is it—the Victoria 
Cross?” ‘*Um—yes,” he answers. The other hero 


rises to his feet and holds out his hand. “I did not 
know that,” he says. “!” says Margin again. It was 
at this point I decided he was Colonel Margin. 


“The secret of human happiness is to be dependent 
on as few human beings as possible,” says Merriman. 
This is sidelined with the one word: “Yoga.” Margin 
is a man of some instruction, a travelled man, who 
remarks without idle comment the similarities between 
things. Perhaps he has served in India. “Those who 
are assured of their position are not always thinking 
about it. Men who stand upon their dignity have not, 
as a rule, much else to stand upon.” Margin approves. 
He is no pompous bounder; he must have been a good 
officer. His character begins to take shape, and now 
there comes a sudden light on his means. The persons 
in the story have been discussing whether it is better 
to proceed against poverty and disease by private 
charity or by state socialism, and after a pause one of 
them wonders where the world is going. Another 
answers: “Probably to a point where we shall all 
suddenly begin fighting for ourselves again.” Double 
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sideline: “1943. Yes,” says Margin. War, does he 
mean? No, we have decided he is a colonel ; and besides, 
the characters are discussing individual conduct, not 
national. Margin is clearly thinking of the queues, of 
the shelters, of the crowded trains, perhaps of his 
bombed-out club. He has, in short, lost his servants. 
So; he is observant, he was a soldier, he knows 
his way about the West End, he used to be well-off 
until the war, and—yes, and he is a gentleman: ‘None 
of us may know when the echo of a careless word will 
cease vibrating in the hearts of some that hear.” 


So far things have gone on the whole well between 
Merriman and Colonel Margin, and the Colonel is surely 
@ man any novelist would like to please. But now 
things begin to go wrong. Cambridge Terrace appears 
again, aggravated this time by being astir with traffic 
because “it was the height of the season and a levee 
day.” Margin is annoyed; he thought the fellow had 
got into his stride after that initial gaffe. But worse is 
to come; two pages on there is a splash of sidelining, 
exclamation marks and asterisks. Margin’s careful 


correction at the bottom of the page will show the | 


terrible solecism Merriman had been guilty of: 
*** Dernier cri’ means ‘the latest thing in vogue’; 
H.S.M. meant ‘the last desperate shriek of the cornered 
rascal.’” One of these literary fellows, thinks Colonel 
Margin, and he doesn’t even know as much French as 
an old soldier. Things are bad now, for after such 
unpardonable slips even the moral observations have 
lost their charm. ‘The affections,” writes Merriman, 
“like all else in this world, are purchasable.” “No,” 
says Margin curtly. ‘But there was good blood in 
Cornish’s veins, and good blood never fails.” “?” says 
Margin. Oh! What is this? Is he a Liberal? Is he even 
a radical? I think not necessarily; perhaps he has seen 
things in India... In any case this fellow Merriman 
is now clearly beyond the pale. There follows a descrip- 
tion of what happens to the hero when the villain locks 
him in a room full of carbonic acid gas. “!! All rot!” 
says Margin. Fellow knows no more chemistry than he 
does French. However, all is not yet quite lost: “More 
suspicion is aroused by explanation than by silence. 
For this wise world will not believe one is telling the 
truth.” The virtue of a manly reserve brings novelist 
and critic together again for a moment, but almost at 
once Merriman’s inaccuracy over facts puts them at 
loggerheads, and this time there is no reconciliation. 
“Tt was past nine o’clock ... ‘The moon is rising now, 
my lady—a half moon,’ said the porter.” No, this is 
too much. “As nearly always: wrone!” says Margin. 
When, two pages later, the moon rises clear of some 
trees and discovers eleven dying workmen waiting to 
murder the hero while the two heroines and the V.C. 
wait to prevent them, Margin cannot resist chapter and 
verse; he tells us exactly when a half moon does rise. 
Only once again does he think it worth commenting on 
the story. “She was the incarnation of youth—of that 
springtime of life of which the sight tugs at the strings 
of older hearts; for surely it is the only part of life 
which is really and honestly worth the living.” “ Rot,” 


says Margin with an asperity absent before. But the 
pencilled writing is quite faint; it is hardly worth 
bothering with the fellow now. 


So there we have them: the novelist who got his 
facts wrong, and the reader who could not forgive him. 
And the reader was right, for what are we to think of 
the moral observations of a writer whose observations 
of fact fell so short as to allow those howlers about 
Cambridge Terrace, the dernier cri, and the moon? 
What can we do with such a book? We can do what 
Colonel Margin did: we can do a sum on the back 
end-papers, adding 980 to 290 and bringing it out, 
right, to 1,270. 
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DOUBLE BLUFF 


AID Watson to Holmes “Is it wise— 
Such false whiskers when hunting for spies?” 
Said the sleuth “I'm afraid 
You're as dense as Lestrade: 
I’m disguised as myself in disguise.” 
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“Hello... Police? Well look bere, there's someone 
bere reading the Daily Bugle and my busband always 
reads the Daily Blab.” 
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“We're never too busy to come out for our regulars, Mrs. James.” 


THE G.O.M. AND GLADSTONE 


OHNSON and his-wife were the 

first to arrive at the Bletchleys’ 
house. They had travelled over 
without speaking much because 
they had settled an argument on the 
way and Peggy had won without 
question. The argument had begun 
the night before. Peggy had 
looked up from the shirt cuff 
she was mending and said 
“There's that film on next week, 
Tom, the one we wanted to see, 
The Grand Old Man.” 

“Yes,” said Johnson and went 
on reading his book. Almost 
imperceptibly at first the title began 
to revolve in his mind. It continued 


until he couldn’t read any longer, 
forcing him to lay the book down. 

“You know, that film’s not 
called The Grand Old Man,” he said 
slowly, measuring his words. “It’s 
called The Great Old Man.” 

Peggy stared at him for a second 
or two and then went on with her 
sewing. 

“Yes, Tom,” she said. 

Johnson picked up his book 
again, but he was disturbed. After 
«» few minutes of looking at the 
print without seeing it he lowered 
the book for the second time. 

“You don’t agree with me, do 
you?” he asked. 
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Peggy bit off a length of cotton 
with a snap. 

“No,” she said. 
The Grand Old Man.” 

“As a matter of fact,” said 
Johnson, deliberately, “I’m not so 
sure that it isn’t called The Great 
Old Men.” 

Peggy laughed in the clear way 
she did when really amused. 

“Don’t be so silly, Tom,” she 
said, smiling. “How could it be 
called The Great Old Men? It’s 
about Gladstone, isn’t it? There 
was only one Gladstone.” 

“TI suppose,” Johnson said, 
“that Gladstone had helpers. You 
don’t think, I hope, that Gladstone 
at the age of ninety-three or what- 
ever it was, sat around in the middle 
of young men in their twenties? 
There were other reasonably mature 
men in his Cabinet, to put it no 
higher.” 

Peggy took up an old coat of 
Johnson’s and began to look for 
missing buttons. 

“T don’t know,” she said. “All 
I know is that the film is a biography 
of Gladstone. Perhaps there are 
other old men in it. Its title, 
thongh, is The Grand Old Man.” 

Johnson watched the deft fingers 
as the needle flashed up through a 
hole in the button every time. When 
he had to sew a button on himself 
he spent long minutes on every 
stroke groping for the hole with the 
needle point. The thought made 
him conciliatory. 

“AH right,” he said. “I'll con- 
cede that it probably is ‘Man’ and 
not ‘Men.’ On the other hand, in 
the interests of accuracy, I insist 
that it’s called The Great Old Man. 
The phrase ‘grand old man’ is 
usually written ‘G.O.M.’ and it’s 
applied to cricketers or billiards 
players. Pre-eminently it’s a 
sporting term, with a sort of over- 
tone of affection in it. You don’t 
suppose anybody referred to Glad- 
stone as the ‘G.O.M.’, do you?” 

“TI don’t know if anybody re- 
ferred to Gladstone as the ‘G.O.M.’,” 
Peggy said. “All I know is that 
whoever made the film called it The 
Grand Old Man. That’s all Iknow.” 

“Besides,” said Johnson, “if it 
was called The Grand Old Man it 
would be called ‘The G.O.M.’. I 


“Tt’s called 
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mean, if they were giving it that 
title they would shorten it to 
‘G.O.M.’ so that people would know 
what it meant.” 

As soon as he spoke it sounded 
strange to him. Peggy stopped with 
the needle poking through the 
button and looked at him for’a long 
time. Johnson stared back uneasily. 
Then she gave a short, cold laugh. 

“IT suppose it makes sense to 
you,” she said. “If it was called 
The Grand Old Man it would be 
called ‘The G.O.M.’ Therefore it’s 
called The Great Old Man. 1 expect,” 
she said, earnestly, “it doesn’t 
occur to you that the initials are the 
same *”” 

“*G.0O.M.’” shouted Johnson, 
“means ‘grand old man.’ Nobody 
ever called a great old man a 
‘G.O.M.’ That makes the title 
The Great Old Man, doesn’t it? 
How can vou have a great old man 
called a grand old man?” 

Peggy began to put away the 
sewing materials. 

“If it’s The Great Old Man,” 
she said, “why is it about 
Gladstone? There are plenty of 
other great old men, aren’t there ? 
He’s not the only great old man in 
the history of this country.” 

“Name some,” said Johnson 
swiftly. 

“Bernard Shaw,” said Peggy, 
“ Wellington, Stephenson’s Rocket.” 

Johnson laughed at __her. 
“Stephenson’s Rocket,” he said. 
“T’m arguing with a woman who 
thinks Stephenson’s Rocket is a 
man. A man, for heaven’s sake!” 

Peggy slammed down the lid of 
the work basket. 

“Tt was a slip of the tongue, and 
you know it!” she cried. “You 
shouldn’t be so quick. You make 
me say things I don’t mean.” 

“That last argument of yours,” 
Johnson continued, placing his 
finger tips together—*‘the one about 
there being more great old men—it 
applies to grand old men as well. 
W. G. Grace was a grand old man, 
for example.” 

“T don’t care if you’re a grand 
old man yourself,” said Peggy. 
“That film is called The Grand Old 
Man. It is,” she said, “a biography 
of Gladstone, a nineteenth-century 
politician, who, grand or great old 


man, was Prime Minister several 
times.” 

“Four times,” said Johnson. “A 
record, which, I believe, still stands. 
No doubt some reference to this will 
be made in next week's attraction, 
The Great Old Man.” 

“You needn't get above your- 
self,” Peggy said furiously, “You're 
still wrong, you and your forth- 
coming attractions.” She mimicked 
him in a pompous voice. “A record, 
I believe, which still stands.” 

“We'll settle this here and 
now,” shouted Johnson, stung. 
“They advertise in the paper, don’t 
they? It’ll be in black and white!” 

“T don’t know where the paper 
is,” said Peggy. 

“T’ll find it!” Johnson bawled. 
Breathing heavily, he searched 
through all the papers in the rcom. 
“You've put it somewhere,” he said. 
“What happens té all the papers in 
this house? You can never find a 
thing.” 

He lay awake later, thinking 
about it. The more he thought, the 
more ridiculous The Grand Old Man 


seemed to him. It became, finally, 


utterly senseless. It didn't mean 
anything at all. 

The following afternoon, on the 
way to the Bletchleys’, Peggy drew 
his attention to a small poster. “The 
warm touching story of a statesman 
and a man,” it said. “Wright 
Palmer in The Grand Old Man.” 

When they arrived at the 
Bletchleys’ Peggy told the story. 
Johnson lay almost horizontal in an 
easy chair, looking at the ceiling 
and listening. 

“And then,” said Peggy, “we 
came here on the Tube. We saw a 
poster. ‘The Grand Old Man,’ itsaid.” 
The Bletchleys went off into peals 
of laughter and Johnson laughed 
with them “You should have 
heard him,” said Peggy affection- 
ately, and then changed her voice to 
imitate him. “‘In the interests of 
accuracy, I insist it’s called The 
Great Old Man.’ 1 only wish you 
could have seen his face when he 
saw the advertisement in the train.” 

Johnson, still regarding the 
ceiling, said “In the interests of 
accuracy, we came here on a 
bus.” 
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COUNTRY MEN AND 
COUNTRY SOUNDS 


T is a long time now since cattle first were known 
in England, 
Men have been lured from the plough and forsaken 
the land, 
Bnt the cowherds of old live still in the farmsteads 
j of England, 
aS } h Calm and unchanging, they make their conservative 


stand. 


2 Mina I ts 
Me (TR Hh): HM lf Patient they are and contented and not to be hurried 
Wi | Pima tian | | (Theirs are the beasts which are friendly and placid 
and sleek), 
Up with the dawn and at midnight, if Polly is calving, 
They work, as their fathers before them, a seven-day 
week. 


Sounds of the. cow-shed.are still as they were in the 
old days, 
The ping of the milk in the bucket, the tossing of 
chains, 
The clank of the pail with its sweet, frothy burden, 
the chewing 
And munching of hay and the shaking of hides from 
the rains. 
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Quiet is the life of the old-fashioned cowmen of 
England, 
Simple, unchanged as the names which they give to 
their kine— 
Names which were used by their sires and their 
grandsires before them, 


Lovely and old as the earth or the oak.or the vine .. . 
, 
WU 44 
ye at? 


Bessie and Evelyn and Brindle and Blossom, = —a..'! f & Ny : m// 
Queenie and Blackbird, Strawberry and Filo, - = NS A 
Darky and Dolly and ‘Ruby and Rabbit, = 


Cockhorn and Crumple and Bluebell and Snow. 


Fillpail.and Jennie and Cowslip and Polly, 
Whitesocks and Starlight and Broadhorn and Spot, 
Gentle and Daisy and Tiny and Granny, 
One-horn and Tipsy and Betsy and Dot. 


Rosebud and Buttercup, Primrose and Beauty, 
Dog-rose and Blackshank and Magpie and Roan, 
Tulip and Daffodil, Lilac and Greybird, 


Sunflower and Sally and Janet and Joan. 








PENDRAGON’S TALE 


1s there such a thing in competitive 
industry as light manual work? 
In the manufacture of ping-pong 
balls, perhaps, but not in many 
other trades. During the First War 
the absurdity of recommending his 
patients to find a type of employ- 
ment that scareely existed became 
too much for a tuberculosis officer 
in Cambridgeshire, who happened 
to be a man of exceptional drive and 
imagination. His name was Pendrill 
Varrier-Jones. He grew sick of 
telling people who had come through 
a long convalescence that light 
work, fresh air, rest and freedom 


aie 


we Sra 


from worry were all they wanted, 
for he knew this to be humbug; the 
odds in industry made it almost a 
certainty that they would work too 
hard in a stuffy factory and be in 
constant dread of the effect of a 
relapse on the security of their 
families. Varrier-Jones began his 
great experiment with two patients 
in a hut in his garden at Bourne, 
until in 1918 a gift of £5,000 enabled 
him te take Papworth Hall near 
Cambridge, a mansion then un- 
known to fame except for having 
been the home of that original 
financier, Terence Hooley. 
Varrier-Jones’s belief was that 
to cure a working-class patient of 
pulmonary tuberculosis was a waste 
of time unless you were also able to 
provide him with a settled future in 
which his health would be watched 


i aii! 


and work found for him suited to 
his individual capacity. Above all, 
financial worry, a potent cause of 
relapse, had to be removed. He felt 
that the only practical way of 
solving this thorny equation was to 
create a complete unit in which a 
patient would be cured and later 
introduced again te industry at the 
shallow end, in hygienic workshops 
which specialized in products giving 
as little irritation to the lungs as 
possible. He realized that all this 
called for hospitals, hostels, cottages 
and small factories planned on 
unusually flexible lines. When he 
came to Papworth it was a tiny 
hamlet. The adventure started from 


_ 


scratch, and neither he nor his 
assistants, some of whom were 
ex-patients, were very clear about 
the tricky economics of what they 
were trying to do. Naturally they 
were vague about the best articles 
to make in their workshops, and 
about the best methods of launching 
them in the strange realm of 
businéss. They had to learn the 
hard way, but they learned. Before 
Varrier-Jones died in 1941 Pap- 
worth, to which he gave his life, 
had ceased to be an experiment and 
become a thriving community and a 
name famous throughout the whole 
world of T.B. medicine. It was 
entirely a voluntary effort. Public 
subscription supported its steady 
growth. It is still growing, and only 
the present tragic difficulty of 
building more hostels and cottages 
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prevents it from expanding faster, 
for the need is greater than ever. 
This is how Papworth works. 
A self-contained village of about 
fifteen hundred people, it has its 
own parish council, school, churches, 
pub, policeman and stores. Three: 
hospitals, with over two hundred 
beds, accept cases of either sex in 
which the doctors see a reasonable 
hope of recovery. When a patient 
is fit to be up all day and walk for an 
hour, he is given the run of the Pap- 
worth factories so that he can decide 
which kind of work most appeals to 
him; obviously the chances are 
against his finding a job in which 
he is already skilled. Still housed in 


his hospital, he starts a three-hour 
shift, resting off-duty, his health 
regularly checked. Gradually he is 
built up to a maximum shift of 
eight hours, the process taking 
roughly two years. But as soon as 
he has managed a six-hour shift 
successfully for three months he is 
considered for settlement. This 
means, if he (or she) is unmarried, 
accommodation in a hostel; if 
married, in a cottage on the estate. 
Ideally, if it were not for the 
housing shortage, there would be 
room in Papworth for all those who 
want to work there permanently. 
In practice, however, the settler 
population is limited by the diffi- 
culties of providing further accom- 
modation, and it is therefore very 
hard for those coming into full-scale 
employment to find a home. 
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The National Health Act has 
split the administration of this 
elosely-knit unit into two, but a 
sound working arrangement, inte- 
grated at committee level, seems to 
have been evolved: the State runs 
the hospitals, while the Papworth 
Committee remains responsible for 
the village and its industries. 
Patients convalescent from outside 
sanatoria can come to Papworth for 
—-I use the noxious word reluctantly 
but there doesn't seem to be 
any other—rehabilitation. All are 
eligible for special allowances during 
training, given by the Ministry of 
Labour. 

Tt’s important to note that the 
workshops, like everything else at 
Papworth, are under the supreme 
authority of the Medical Director; 
in other words, a worker continues 
to be thought of as a patient, and 
his health ranks above his output. 
This is the first of a series of 
departures from orthodox practice 
which seem to fly in the face of 
accepted industrial economics, but 
do so successfully, for the workshops 
make a profit for the Village. Two- 
thirds of all the workers are, strictly 


speaking, unemployable, for they 
couldn’t stand up to life in an 
ordinary factory; the other third, 
representing a basic Papworth prin- 
ciple, consists of fit men to do the 
heavy work, without whom neither 
quality nor quantity could compete 


in the open market. Because of 
health no incentive to extra output, 
such as piece-rates, can be offered. 
Most of the patients have to adapt 
themselves to a new trade relatively 
late in life. And in a slump nobody 
can be stood off, as in normal 
employment. Those in charge of 
Papworth’s industries are up against 
peculiar problems. They must be 


very sensitive to demand and quick 
to switch to a new product, and 
they must keep a constant wateh on 
quality, because on that alone, and 
not on any sentimental appeal, are 
their wares sold. As sold they are: 
annnal turnover is about £500,000, 
while last year twenty-five per cent 
of all leather travelling goods we 
exported’ to the dollar areas carried 
the proud trade mark of Pendragon, 
Papworth’s nom de guerre. All its 
employees are union members, and 
paid agreed union rates. By keeping 
them in work Papworth is of steady 
benefit to the Exchequer. 

With the «old Roman North 
Road of Ermine Street for a spine, 
and dominated by the Hall and the 
fine modern hospitals, Papworth is 
like a small, well-found garden city. 
It has over two hundred houses, 
and more are going up now with 
Papworth labour. All the usual 
amenities are there, from playing- 
fields to an excellent theatre and a 
busy canteen. That life is normal is 
proved not only by the large number 
of flourishing clubs but also by 
the children you see everywhere. 


Papworth has survived heavy 
criticism for allowing them to stay ; 
the reply is unanswerable, that its 
young people are so carefully looked 
after that not a single one has 
afterwards developed T.B., even on 
the Burma Road, 

The workshops are wonderfully 
clean and spacious. In the car- 
pentry section, where we watched 
estate bodies being built on to motor 
chassis, great dust-extractors twine 
round the ceiling. The up-to-date 
printing press can tackle complex 
jobs on a big seale. Another section 
makes furniture, and the leather- 
shop’is turning out a superb range 
of travelling bags of all shapes and 
sizes. Going round these very 
cheerful places the last thing you 
can do is distinguish the fit men 
from the others. 

Although its cleverly - handled 
industries show a profit, Papworth 
still has to look to the public for the 
money needed for its housing and 
development. As untrue ‘here as 
anywhere is the dangerous notion 
that a kindly State now does 
everything for everybody. 























“Usual guff about a bearded stranger.” 


THE MAN WHO WENT BACK 


N that day in early summer, 

when Carruthers’ faithful bearer 
brought me the note, which said, 
with characteristic directriess, 
“Come at once,” my first thought 
was that Carruthers had taken the 
decent way out. I got ready to 
read the last pathetic scrawl and to 
prize the stiffening fingers from the 
butt of his old Service revolver. 
My preparations proved to be 


superfluous, for Carruthers was on 


the veranda when I arrived, elutch- 
ing a letter in his brown, sinewy paw. 

“Is it... ?” I asked. 

“No,” said Carruthers, in a voice 
charged with emotion, “no. It isn’t. 
Come in.” 

I followed his tall figure, broad- 
shouldered and narrow-hipped to 
the point of deformity, through to 
his den. His old Service revolver 
still hung on the wall beside the 
faded photograph of his school 
Botany Club. The stack of empty 
bottles was no taller than when I 
had last seen it, eight hours before. 
The Sacred Sapphire still gleamed 
in Carruthers’ collar-box. The 
latest note from the temple chapter, 
demanding its return, was skewered 
to the wall by a poisoned dagger. 
Everything seemed to be normal. 

“Take a pew,” said Carruthers. 
“Look at this.” 

He showed me the letter. 

That in itself was an unusual 
thing. We didn’t go in for con- 
fidences much out there. When a 


man buries himself in the tapioca 
country one asks no questions. 

I said, slowly, “Are you sure 
you want me to read—this?” 

“Of course,” said Carruthers, in 
a voice like falling granite. 

I could feel his eyes on me as 
I read. When I'd finished he said 
“Well?” 

“You'll have to go,” I said. 


“Why?” he demanded, getting — 


up and pacing the room—one, two, 
turn; one, two, turn—as he had 
done through many a_ tortured 
night. “‘Why, in heaven’s name?” 

“They want you,” I said. 
“They say so.” 

“But I sent in my papers,” he 
cried. 

“They seem to have sent them 
back.” 

Carruthers kicked 
savagely aside. 

“Pull yourself together, man,” 
I said. 

He stopped and stared at me. 

“Suppose ...” he began. “Sup- 
pose I meet—her.” 

“Her?” 

“The girl I 
forget.” 

“Have you forgotten her?” I 
asked. It was a shrewd thrust. 

“Yes,” said Carruthers. And 
then, as if to himself, “What will 
my people say?” 

“What did they say when you 
left?” 

“Good-bye.” 
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“Then they will probably say 
‘Hello’ when you return.” 

He grasped at the fragile hope. 

“You think so?” he cried, 
hoarsely. Then he shook his head, 
and pensively taking a bottle from 
the stack, slowly tore it to pieces 
with his bare hands. 

“Maitland,” he said, “you're 
not long out of the Old Country. 
What does it all mean?” 

“They need you,” I said, simply. 

“Tt’s infernally awkward,” he 
said, picking up the Sacred Sapphire. 
“T shall have to return this thing. 
Rather lets the side down.” 

“You could sell it,” I suggested. 

The hot blood mantled his lean 
jaw. 
“D’you think I stole it for— 
money ?” he said, quietly. 

He stared at the winking bauble 
in his palm and, with a contemp- 
tuous smile, thrust it into the 
money-belt he wore next to his skin. 

I knew he had made the great 
decision. He took a deep breath, 
and looked out of the window at the 
merciless sun beating down upon 
the endless fields of tapioca. 

“T can see the old colonel’s face 
when I walk into Mess,” he said, not 
troubling to conceal the anguish in 
his voice. “I can see the bitter 
scorn in the faces of my men on 
parade. I can hear the whispers 
and the mocking laughter . . . ” 

He turned to me, his face 
working. 

“Never mind,” I said. “ After 
all, it’s only for a fortnight.” 


& & 


REQUEST NUMBER 
fee nne me a story, Father, please 


do; 
I’ve kissed Mama and I’ve said 
my prayers, 
And I bade good night to the soft 
pussy-cat 
And the little grey mouse that 
lives under the stairs. 


Tell me a story, Father, please do, 
Of power-crazed vampires of 
monstrous size, 
Of hordes of malevolent man-eating 
crabs 
And  pea-green 
X-ray eyes. 


zombies with 
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A QUESTION OF TIME 


r is’ pleasant to reflect that the Min. of Housing 
and Local: Government, 
And all the commissions and committees, and even 
the National Trust, 
Assume, among other assumptions, that the present 
climate will continue; 
As indeed they reasonably must. 


But other experts, using a slightly extended 
time-scale, 
Say that climate is cyclic and in fact must fluctuate 
a lot; 
And, so far from assuming as static the climatic 
conditions prevailing, 
We can certainly be sure they're not. 


It is only a question of time before the dykes and 
drains of the fenlands 
Become shifting and sterile dunes of Kalahari-like 
sand ; 
Before tree-ferns wallow and rot in a bottomless 
tropical quagmire 
Where the satellite towns were planned, 











It won't all happen at once, but it all has to happen 
some time. 
One doesn’t do well to be impatient: it may be 
unconscionably long 
Before Southend knows once more the softness of the 
South Pacific 
And the sweater yields to the sarong: 


Before rolling down from the pole a stealthily resurgent 


ice-cap 
Creeps into the last green hollows where the last 
lone cultivators cower 
In an ice-age infinitely greater than the most gargantuan 
confusion 
Of the Ministry of Fuel and Power. 


But it all has happened before and is liable to 
repetition, 
All in accordance with a vast, occult, primordial 
plan; 
Unless the boys can think of a counter-plan to 
prevent it, 
‘Which I cannot believe they can. 
P. M. Hupsarp 








Olga—Miss Miriam Karin; 
Jess—Miss Vipa Hore; 


sey} 
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[Women of Twilight 


Helen Allistair—Miss Barsara Courer 
Viviane—Miss Rene Ray 


AT THE PLAY 


Women of Twilight (VauDEVILLE)—Grand Guignol (IrvING) 


=i T has been a week. As if 

an evening in the com- 

pany of nine unmarried 

f mothers was not enough, 

this was followed by 

another which included cannibalism 

and a human grill, to shiver what 
timbers were left. 

Women of Twilight, an inexpert 
and yet moving play that has 
arrived from the Embassy, will 
shock and amuse and in the process 
arouse discussion on a_ subject 
which, if Miss Sytvia RayYMAN’s 
facts are correct, is in need of 
ventilation. Bearing all the marks 
of serious and not irresponsible 
intention, it defies most of the rules 
of play-making and is as full of 
loose ends as an old work-basket; 
but because Miss RayMan is a lively 
observer of character and has some- 
thing she wants to say, saying it 
sympathetically and without senti- 
ment, we are held as sometimes we 
fail to be by much more cunning 
pieces, 

According to Miss Rayman 
unwanted babies are still farmed, 
doped, starved and surreptitiously 
buried in the gardens of shabky 


houses trading on the misfortunes of 
the mothers. At Mrs. Allistair’s, 
where no questions are asked, you 
pay three or four guineas a week 
for a corner of a communal bedroom 
and the dubious care of your child 
while you are away at work. Mrs. 
Allistair, to whom Miss BARBARA 
CoureERr gives the smile of a Mother 
Superior and the kick of a mule, is a 
prosperous harpy whose victims are 
on the poorest of wickets. They 
come from respectable as well as 
hopeless homes. Some are brazen 
and some ashamed, and in its dis- 
jointed way the play tells us a good 
deal about their feelings. They 
are pathetic figures, even tragic— 
the gangster’s moll whose essential 
goodness gradually comes through 
after her lover’s execution is a fine 
character—but their conversation, 
though seldom refined, is often 
exceedingly funny. Except perhaps 
for a genteel nitwit who seems to be 
constructed of suburban cardboard 
they are all convincing, and are very 
forcefully acted. Miss Ring Ray as 
the gangster’s girl, Miss Vina Horr 
as tlhe slattern cook, and Miss 
Mretam Karr ’as a frank and 
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friendly prostitute are the best, 
with Miss Covuprr’s unflinching 
study of an icy ghoul making the 
key to this undeniably tough even- 
ing. A lonely male but undaunted, 
Mr. Anrnony Hawrrey has pro- 
duced with judgment. 


It is not our fault that wars, 
headlines, crime novels and of 
course the cinema have given our 
sensibilities an extra skin. As a 
result. Grand Guignol, which once 
presumably stopped the heart, can 
now do no more than turn the 
stomach, risking derision as it does 
so. In the programme at the Irving 
only one item (significantly the only 
one without blood or other of the 
trappings of horror) imparts any 
chill to the spine, and that is Mr. 
Grirrirx Jones’ sketch, written 
by himself, of a man hunted to 
death by a vampire boasting its 
own private orchestra. Miss ELLEN 
PoLLock’s too-flippant old lady 
(humour in this sort of thing must 
be sinister or nothing) making a 
barbecue of her disloyal companion, 
the two unpleasant young princes 
from Titus Andronicus served up in 
a Gothic pie to their unsuspecting 
dam after they have cut an in- 
offensive girl to ribbons, these are 
disgusting, but not in the least 
terrible. Miss ELLen Po..ock 
and Mr. Ken Tynan produce this 
peculiar entertainment. 


Recommended 

Emlyn Williams has just brought 
his Dickens readings to the Criterion 
for three weeks; don’t miss an 
exceptional treat. To laugh, try 
Seagulls over Sorrento (Apollo), and 
To Dorothy, a Son (Garrick). 

Eric Keown 


Titus Andronicus—Mr. Gairvira Jones 
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BEAUTY AND 
THE BEASTS 


AVE for the sturdy sporting sect 

of whom Sir Alfred Munnings is 
the champion, few modern artists 
seem to paint or draw animals, 
fascinating though (like other people) 
they may find them to look at. The 
camera, no doubt, is partly respon- 
sible. As a record the “shot ” of a 
rare bird on its nest, a wild beast on 
the prowl or horses in a race has 
its advantage over the 
artist’s picture. A profusion 
of photographie prints, in 
the papers or in a now 
popular type of greeting 
card, satisfies a general 
hunger for likenesses of 
horses, cats and dogs. 

There are other reasons. -In a 
mechanized age artists become more 
familiar with cars than with the 
larger quadrupeds: and some, per- 
haps, are afraid of being thought 
as sentimental as Sir Edwin Land- 
seer should they portray domestic 
pets. Yet much better reasons 
remain for painting and drawing the 
animal world than for not doing so. 

Animals are eminently “fit for 
purpose” and therefore excellent 
examples of design (in the modern 
sense). This range of design may 
truly be called endless, if one 


HE Wheel of the Seasons slows 


as the wheel of a bell 
swinging the ponderous metal 
mouth upwards, and dumb. 


includes the insects, in the sug- 
gestions it offers the artist. The 
insect, incidentally, is not to be 
despised. Picasso has not invented 
as strangely imaginative a form as 
the daddy-long-legs. Great masters 
have not scorned to examine this 
world within a world. One of Diirer’s 
finest drawings is of that stag 
beetle which he saw like a fantastic 
knight in armour. ‘ 

In bigger game, artists have 
found the perfect means of express- 

ing energetic movement. It 
is one of the major achieve- 
ments of Rubens, after 
painters had long been con- 
tent to depict animals at 
rest, to set ther in motion. 
Those rearing chargers paw- 
ing the air, foreshortened with 
incredible skill; those springing 
lions, in his seenes of the chase, are 
the embodiment of power. 

There is character, too, for the 
artist to reveal, having a kinship 
with human character but not to be 
confused with it. Evidently it is a 
mistake to saddle animals with 
human feelings; yet their nature 
merits that considerate and sym- 
pathetic humour which put the 
Chinese among the great animal 
painters of the world. Or consider, 
by way of European example, the 
mournful fidelity of the hound 


a a 


WHEEL OF THE SEASONS 


Laelaps — the essential dog — as 
painted by Piero di Cosimo; the 
tense playfulness of Hogarth’s kitten 
—the essential feline—in his picture 
of the Graham children. 

It is true that in most old master 
paintings the animals are secondary 
in interest to human beings, added 
sometimes for no definite reason but 
sheer delight in the wealth of 
material nature has to offer: though 
perhaps the birds and beasts are 
most interesting (pictorially) when 
thus attendant on the lord of 
creation. Certainly in the master- 
pieces they are as numerous as they 
are delightful. One could spend 
profitably a free afternoon in the 
National Gallery seeking out and 
studying the animals in well-known 
pictures. 

There is no lack of first-rate 
examples to guide the newly- 
formed Society of Animal Painters, 
Sculptors and Engravers which has 
just held an exhibition in London. 
They point to one quality which the 
masters share, a healthy and 
omnivorous appetite for nature in 
all its forms. This is just what is 
needed nowadays, when mature is too 
little studied. Te try to draw a 
greyhound with the beautiful 
simplicity and precision of a 
Pisanello is an exercise worthy of 
any talent. Wittram: Gaunt 


who are young, 


and impatient for far-off Christmas, 


and. eager 


for the brooding and imminent snows. 


But we, in whose veins not burns 


Across the wide landscape, like bell-metal cooling, the blood that tingles and pulses 


the river just flows, 


greyly, between a grey tower and the lowering 


grey of the fell. 


Grey, fossilized, aneiently beautiful, fold on fold, 


petal on petal 


that flowered—how long ago flowered !—stem 


the dales from the river. 
When will the snow come? 


Slowly the wheel turns, 


high in the tower that. is Time; 


slowly the bell tilts upwards— 
oh, slowly to those 


and thrills and glows 


as it did in the prime, 


we feel that the bell will turn over, the wheel 


come full circle 
in an instant. 
ring with the clamour and hammer, the clashing 


Our ears 


and brazen vibration 
of the bells of our years. 


Let the next bell give tongue— 
still the arm flexes and braces— 
there are changes st'll to be rung, 


but—eheu, fugaces! 
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Monday, November 12 

The House of Commons showed 
yet another of its countless and 
unpredictable 
faces to-day— 
and a curious one 
it was. It was that of that lovable 
old character “Grumpy,” bursting 
into fierce anger over little or 
nothing, but abruptly switching 
to kindliness and good temper a 
moment later. 

If the bursts of anger rather out- 
weighed, or outnumbered, the other 
bursts—well, it must not be for- 
gotten that this is still a very new 
Parliament, and the sulphurous 
atmosphere of the hustings takes a 
long time to dissipate. 

And, moreover, ‘they were talk- 
ing about that highly explosive— 
or white-hot—subject, nationalized 
steel. As all the world knows, it was 
a cardinal feature of the Conserva- 
tive (and Liberal) election state- 
ments that the nationalization of 
the iron and steel industry, put into 
effect by the last Government in 
face of the fiercest opposition, should 
be cancelled, or, to use Mr. Cuur- 
CHILL’s word, “annulled.” What 
was more natural, therefore, than 
that the Labour Party should make 
this the subject of their first 
challenge to the Government ? 

But before that there was a 
dramatic little moment when Major 
Gwitym Lioyp Grorceg, the new 
Food Minister, answering Questions 
with his usual good humour and wit, 
found himself faced—across the 
Floor—by the Labour Member who 
had removed the Major’s sister, 
Lady Megan, from the House after 
some twenty-two years of unbroken 
membership. The Minister answered 
the other's questions, about 
Anglesey ice-cream, gently—but 
few, probably, could resist the 
thought of the piquant situation 
that might well have arisen had “‘the 
Noble Lady, the Member for Angle- 
sey”’ been. there instead of Mr. 
CLepwyn Hvuaues, her conqueror. 

There was.a lot of shouting 
and counter-shouting as Questions 
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went on. The favourite gambit of 
nearly every Minister, in announcing 
some unfavourable item, was_ to 
mention that that was the way he 
had found things on taking office. 
The rare bits of good news were not 
so prefaced. The Opposition care- 
fully took the Government through 
the Conservative election manifesto, 
item by item, inquiring blandly 
when each was to be implemented. 
To receive the equally bland reply, 
in almost every case, that that 
would depend on how long it 
took to sort out the results of 


Impressions of Parliamentarians 


Miss F. Horsbrugh 
Minister of Education 
(Manchester, Moss Side) 


six-and-a-half years of Socialist 
muddle and mess. And so on. 

When the debate on steel began, 
Mr. Georcre Srravss, the former 
Supply Minister, announced at the 
top of his voice that if the 
Tories de-nationalized the industry 
(against ‘“‘tooth-and-nail” resist- 
ance) the Socialists, when they got 
back to power, would promptly 
re-nationalize it. He then proceeded, 
a trifle inconsistently, to complain 
that the Government was introducing 
an element of uncertainty into the 
industry! 

Mr. Duncan Sanpys, the new 
Minister of Supply, replied that the 
de-nationalization would go through 
as quickly as possible and that, in 
the meantime, there would be a 
stand-still order to the, nationalized 
Board, made, ironically enough, 
under powers conferred by the 
hated Iron and Steel Act, so soon 
to be repealed. 

When the Minister had finished, 
Mr. Hersert Morrison went into 
action with a demand for the 
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adjournment of the debate, on the 
ground that the Minister had not 
mentioned the proposal to de- 
nationalize road transport, also 
under challenge by the Opposition. 
Craftily appealing to Mr. Cxur- 
CHILL’s love for the House of 
Commons, Mr. M. complained that 
this was no way to treat that 
venerable old lady. And up got 
Mr. C. to say gallantly that he 
agreed—and that Sir Davip Max- 
WELL-Fyre, the Home Secretary, 
would make a statement about road 
transport at once, leaving someone 
else to make the “terminal flour- 
ishes” in the debate. The Prime 
Minister broke off his brief speech 
once to beseech some Member 
opposite to “begin to have a little 
courtesy,” but Mr. M. beamed as 
he accepted Mr. CuurcHiLy’s “fair 
proposition.” Hastily cashing in 
on this unexpected increment, the 
P.M. asked for ‘‘a reasonably un- 
interrupted hearing” for Govern- 
ment spokesmen. “Certainly,” 
smiled Mr. M., “we do not intend to 
pursue the bad manners of the 
Opposition in the last Parliament !”’ 
He was optimistic. 

The division on the Opposition 
motion of criticism was defeated.by 
320 votes to 281. Mr. CuuRcHILL 
smiled contentedly. It was a good 
start. 


Tuesday, November 13 
Mr. Hersert Morrison, any 
observer must have felt, was fully 
entitled to the 
House of Commons: 7. : 
r expression of in- 
— tense satisfaction 
he wore when the Government 
announced that his beloved Festival 
of Britain Pleasure Gardens (fun- 
fair and all) were to go on for a 
maximum of five years. He just 
said “Much obliged !” in that quiet 
tone he employs so well. But those 
two words said a great deal more 
than a long tirade against former 
critics could have done. 
He proceeded, though, to move 
an amendment to the Loyal Address 
complaining that the Government 
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was so short of policies that it 
wanted to have a Parliamentary 
recess from the beginning of 
December to the end of January. 
He showed that “Our ’Erb”’ has not, 
in many years of Government office, 
forgotten the arts of Opposition. 

Mr. Harotp Macmi.ian, Min- 
ister of Housing and Local Govern- 
ment made a skilful and witty reply, 
and thereafter the debate became 
the normal series of taunts and 
counter-taunts on the subject of 
election addresses, promises and 
so on. 

Mr. ATTLEE wound up for the 
Opposition with a speech which 
seemed to reverse the old saying 
and to allege that all play and no 
work would make the Mother of 
Parliaments a dull girl. 

“Wait a minute,” retorted Mr. 
Harry F. C. CrooxsHank, Leader 
of the House. “The time we are 
proposing to take off is only a week 
longer than the Labour Govern- 
ment took off when it begaa its 























career in 1945. And, instead of 
sitting for only a week, before going 
into recess, we are sitting for some 
four weeks. So what’s all the 
excitement about?” 

It was a speech full of wit and 
awkward quotations from the half- 
forgotten sayings of Labour Min- 
isters, and it brought roars of 
laughter, even from his victims. 
Not for years has there been a shout 
of laughter to equal that which 
greeted his comment that the 
previous Government had not left 
skeletons in the Whitehall cup 
boards but “ hanging like candelabra 
in every office and Department.” He 
followed this up with a mock- 
serious demand for a formal apology 
from the late Government for 
leaving things in such a mess. 

All of which earned him a 
roaring ovation from the back- 
benches and a hearty slap on the 
back from Mr. Cuurcumas. Mr. 
CROOKSHANK was certainly the 
oratorical succ2sé of the session, so 
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far. The vote resulted in a win for 
the Government by 318 to 281. 
And then the Loyal’ Address was 
passed without dissent. 


Wednesday, November 14 

There were cheers to-day when 
the Bill “to establish the Home 
Guard and for 
purposes con - 
nected _ there - 
with” was presented in the Com- 
mons. Details will be made known 
soon. Then there were groans when 
Major Lioyp GroreE announced 
that there would, this year, be no 
Christmas bonuses of sugar, tea or 
butter. 

There followed a long and oh! 
so technical debate on controls and 
regulations, with the usual quota 
of charges and counter-charges of 
breach of faith and too rigid adher- 
ence to doctrinaire beliefs. Which, 
sorry to relate, seems to be the 
common currency of House of 
Commons life these days. 


House of Commons: 
Home Guard— 
“Shun! 











f naw column has received for 
review a copy of the Haddock 
Plan for Electoral Reform. This 
modest little pamphlet on a for- 
bidding theme is made lively enough 
by the racing tips and hints on 
football pools which appear on 
every other page (“Government 
Publications ” please note). But it 
will be a shock to many citizens 
whose political faith is summed up 
in the sacred ery “One Man—One 
Vote”. For the author says boldly, 
rashly, almost irreverently, that the 
true belief is ‘One Man—One Vote 
(at least).” Historically, he says, 
the complaint was that many good 
men (and women) had no vote at all. 
Ideophilosophically (what a word!), 
he says, the doctrine “One Man— 
One Vote (only)’’ will not survive 
serious examination for a moment. 
“Imagine,” he says, “all the 


twenty-four members of the Order 
of Merit gathered together: imagine 
ten of His Majesty’s judges, ten 
philosophers, ten miners or engine- 
drivers in one room: assemble in the 
next room an equal number of 


bookmakers, news-vendors, char- 


women or stable-boys: reflect» that — 


the voting-power of the two rooms 
is exactly equal, and horrid doubt 
must surely approach the thinking 
man.” There is here no snobbery 
(the author declares). “If an equal 
number of philosophers, judges, 
bankers, bookmakers, miners, 
doctors, news-vendors, charwomen 
and stable-boys were cast away in 
an open boat or wrecked upon a 
tropical island, ‘One Man—One 
Sandwich,’ or ‘One Man—One Drop 
of Water’ would, without doubt, 
be the right rule to follow and 
enforce : for every life is sacred and 
equal in the sight of heaven. But 
at a General Election we are not 
concerned with the right to survive: 
we are choosing the best lawgivers, 
Ministers—and tax-gatherers.” 

“ Tax-gatherers!” the author 
continues (this column is most 
anxious that it should not be held 
responsible for any of these per- 
nicious opinions). “Far older than 
One Man—One Vote (certainly not 
less important) is the cry of ‘No 
Taxation Without Representation !’ 


THE COSMIC MESS 


Who can say at the present time 
that there is a due, that there is any, 
correlation between Taxation and 
Representation ? I myself in the last 
five years or so have paid £26,000 in 
direct taxes upon earned income. 
During that period I have voted 
three times: but so have many 
citizens who have paid no direct 
taxes at all. Taxation Without 
Representation is rampant—and 
respected.” 

This theme is developed at 
length, a little tediously and, some 
will think, unworthily. The author 
goes on to make a shameless, 
though, it must be confessed, a 
practical case, not merely for Plural 
but for Multiple Voting. 

“Let every man and woman 
have one vote, at least, at whatever 
age be thought the best. But that 
shall be regarded as the irreducible 
minimum—a kind of basic wage, 
which may be increased by special 
merit or exertion. Anyone who feels 
that he deserves more than one vote 
may go before a Suffrage Weightage 
Tribunal and state his claim.” 

Then follows an_ ingenious 
account of the principles which are 
to govern the S.W.T. “These are 
suggestions only: and, if the prin- 
ciple is accepted, anyone is free to 
offer amendments of detail. But, 
in my view, the main vote-weight- 
age elements to be considered by the 
Tribunals should be (1) Character, 
(2) General merit, (3) Occupational 
value to State and (4) Tax-paying 
record. A miner of good character, 
perhaps, would have ten votes: for 
he is a primary producer in an 
essential and dangerous industry. 
The farmer or farm-worker would, 
prima facie, get seven: for, though 
primary producers, they are not in 
so much danger. The doctor would 
begin with eight—he is essential 
but safe. The author, say, six: he is 
a primary producer, but not, alas, 
essential. Votes would be added for 
service in the forces, or service, 
voluntary or not, in war. Votes 
would be lost for divorce, idleness, 
police-court convictions, or pro- 
longed adhesion to an inessential or 
unworthy occupation. 

“Under ‘(4) Tax-paying record’ 
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I suggest one vote for every £1,000 
paid by way of income or sur-tax on 
earned income (and every £1,500 
unearned) as a rough guide for 
debate. This, of course, would put 
the farmer ahead of the farm- 
labourer, and the doctor ahead of 
the miner or docker: but that, in this 
connection, is right. Under (4) the 
successful K.C. would get more votes 
than the judge: but the judge would 
get more than the barrister under 
General Merit and Occupational 
Value ; and there would not be much 
between them. A Civil Servant, 
schoolmaster or don would score 
little under (4), but would be 
richly weighted under (2), (3), and, 
presumably, (1).” 

“Indirect taxation,” the fan- 
tastic document goes on, “raises a 
difficult question. Many who pay 
little by way of direct taxation 
make large contributions to the 
revenue through their fondness for 
theatrical and sporting entertain- 
ments, cinemas, drink, smoking and 
betting. These might be permitted 
to render a sworn account of their 
expenditure—and taxation—under 
these heads; and a suitable weight- 
age would be allowed. The tee- 
totallers and non-smokers would 
thus have less voting power than 
those who by their patriotic in- 
dulgences provide them with Fleets 
and Armies, Air Forces and Police. 
And what a jolly good arrangement 
that would be!” 

There, perhaps, the Haddock 
Plan had better be left. It is not 
likely to command much serious 
attention: but, as a parlour-game, 
this column’s uncountable readers 
may find it amusing to imagine 
themselves members of a Suffrage 
Weightage Tribunal, and consider 
how many votes they would give to 
this or that profession, or to their 
own friends and relations. And, on 
the principle of One Man—One 
Vote, it may be right to iet even Mr. 
Haddock express himself in this 
queer fashion—once. A. P. H. 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


Aren’t People Odd! 
UTOBIOGRAPHERS, unless self-analysers 
of genius, should stick to oddities and shop. 
For example, when Mr. Charles Graves talks 
about how he began as a journalist and what 
he actually had to do in a newspaper office 
The Bad Old Days is fascinating. When he 
strings together lists of famous people he has met he is 
dull. The famous people, many of them already 
forgotten, rarely say anything witty or do anything 
revealing. As Mr. Graves usually saw them off duty, 
he found them dancing, gambling or drinking. However, 
the first half of the book is very readable; later the 
author’s heart seems to have got chromium-plated and 
his reporting of his experiences becomes listless. Only 
the social historian, wanting to find out how the rich 
lived in the aftermath of the First World War, will find 
this part of interest. 
Dr. A. V. Baillie has been a young man about town, 
a missioner in the slums, a specialist in problems of 
parochial and diocesan organization and, from 1917 to 
1945, Dean of Windsor. Many besides ecclesiastical 
historians will be interested in his description of the 
development of the parish system in areas with rapidly 
increased populations, of the laying of the foundations 
for the new diocese of Coventry and of the constitution 
and difficulties of St. George’s Chapel, Windsor. 
Unfortunately My First Righty Years trails off into 
flat descriptions of simple social pleasures and the 
names of celebrities met by the author.. The reader 


begins to feel as if some relentless host is showing him 
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“ The hanging committee seem to be 
taking a stronger line this year.” 


holiday snaps. Dr. Baillie, like Mr. Graves, forgets 
that famous people are interesting to meet but not to 
hear about, unless they say amusing things that will 
bear repetition or light is thrown upon the personal 
foundations of their fame. 

Mr. Bruce Belfrage has had a varied career. He 
has been an actor, a B.B.C. administrator, an announcer 
and a lecturer to the Navy on Security. He is a man 
of strong views and he manages to make them readable. 
His book does not pretend to be more than the lightest 
of journalism; but it is good fun, full of entertaining 
anecdotes, and it gives interesting information about 
the way the Stage and Radio actually work. Only 
occasionally does the desire to throw a kind word to 
an old pal slow down the tempo of One Man in His Time. 

Memoirs of a Sword-Swallower is all shop. Mr. 
Dan Mannix was a college student who supplemented 
his theoretical studies in magic by joining a travelling 
sideshow and learning how to eat fire, swallow swords, 
escape from chains and read thoughts. His racy 
account of the methods and characters of the American 
“carnival” industry is written with tremendous verve 
and without an unnecessary word. Some of his detail 
is rather gruesome; but this is unlikely to prevent. his 
becoming a best-seller. Mr. Mannix believes that, 
despite a certain amount of faking (which he describes), 
most of the feats are genuine. I do not know whether 
medical opinion supports his explanations; but then 
few really good doctors have had the experience of 
feeling the tip of a sword touch the pit of the stomach. 
This treasure-trove of shop may perhaps appeal to the 
serious student of life; it will certainly delight the 
frivolous. 

Mr. Arthur Calder-Marshall’s The Magic of My 
Youth is a work of art, more deliberately composed 
than the other autobiographies I have mentioned. It 
traces the development during the ’twenties and early 
thirties of a fairly typical member of the intelligentsia 
from his childhood to the inevitable descent into 
teaching. It is very well written and the detail is 
cunningly used to illustrate and to entertain. It has 
the additional interest of a theme beyond the usual 
sequence of experience. Mr. Calder-Marshall had a 
fascinated half-seeptical interest in black magic and 
the career of Aleister Crowley. He met several of 
Crowley’s disciples and victims and he inserts some 
ingenious speculations on the fate of Raoul Loveday, 
whom gossip alleged to have been murdered by Crowley. 
The highspot of the autobiography is a tragi-comic 
account of Crowley’s attempt to hypnotize Mr. Calder- 
Marshall into accepting the arduous post of Loveday’s 
successor. Unlike Mr. Mannix, Mr. Calder-Marshall 
preferred to keep his studies theoretical and declined 
the offer. ‘The picture of the ageing diabolist, swilling 
brandy and trying to convince himself that he con- 
stituted a serious threat to the Powers of Good, is 
brilliant. . When Mr. Calder-Marshall mentions a 
celebrity he makes good use of him. 

R. G. G. Price 
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Comedy Queen 

Dorothy Jordan was a great comedienne and the 
devoted mother of ten children by a prince who became 
a king. The correspondence published in Mrs. Jordan 
and Her Family exhibits her in both capacities. This 
is no record of guilty splendour but that of a hard- 
working professional woman perpetually harassed by 
family cares. Her letters from the provinces, though 
written without much art, convey a vivid impression 
of comfortless lodgings and draughty dressing-rooms, of 
diffieult managers and inadequate opposite numbers— 
all the tribulations of the trouper. Dorothy’s finger 
was ever on the pulse of her audience, and her eye on 
the box-office; but if she was preoccupied with money 
it was not with the rapacity of a Pompadour but 
because she was always in need of it. Professor 
Aspinall has exonerated the Duke of Clarence from the 
charge of living on her earnings, but it is difficult not 
to feel that he treated her rather shabbily. Dorothy, 
however, even after he had discarded her, had never a 
word against him. F. B. 


The Art of Freedom 

From Salonica to Turkey is not, in peace-time, any 
great distance; but when Greece was in the hands 
of the Nazis and there was a price on one’s head 
the journey took on the aspect of an eternal struggle 
between imprisonment and freedom, as Dare to be Free 
shows so well. Captured in Crete, imprisoned on the 
mainland in various camps, Major W. B. Thomas 
finally made his escape in the approved manner by 
means of extreme daring, a pair of wire-cutters, and 
civilian clothes. However, from this point on the 
story rings a variation on the now familiar narratives 
of this type, particularly when the hapless officer 
found himself on Athos among ten thousand or so 
bearded monks. How one wishes he could have devoted 
a book to this subject alone! But despite temptation 
to join the Orthodox holy life, despite the beauty of 
the monasteries, the good food, the wine, Major Thomas 
carried grimly on with his task by stealing no fewer than 
three valuable fishing boats before he got away. It 
brings up a nice point in an escaper’s code of honour: 
is it “cricket” or not to steal from people who have 
lavished kindness on one, to serve a patriotic purpose ! 

R. K. 


The Fire of Life 

A gallant struggle to combine the profession and the 
vocation of a writer—a feat which becomes increasingly 
difficult—is one of the most interesting aspects of T'he 
Letters of Elizabeth Myers. Her life, which is skilfully 
interwoven with the letters by her husband Mr. 
Littleton C. Powys, was one of other arduous tensions : 
between lifelong ill-health (she died of consumption 
at thirty-four) and a passionate vitality; and, one 
suspects, between her Catholic faith and the bias 
of her hedonistic philosophy. It was an inn5ecent 
hedonism if ever there was one. She maintainec that 


you could not impart happiness unless you were 
happy; that there was always something to be happy 
about ; and that “sacrifice isn’t .” Her happy 
marriage into the Powys family—she knew John Cowper 
Powys first, and his “In Defence of Sensuality” meant 
much to her—undoubtedly countered the excessively 
cerebral quality of her young talent; and a visit to his 
sister Lucy inspires the most delightful letter in the 
book. H, P, E. 


“Courage is the Thing” 

The words of the late Sir James Barrie which appear 
on the title page of Brigadier-General Aspinall- 
Oglander’s able and sympathetic biography, Roger 
Keyes, could not have been better chosen. They 
express the character of the man in every aspect of 
his life, from the undying story of the Zeebrugge raid, 
by which Keyes is no doubt principally remembered, 
to the dogged determination with which, whatever 
the effect might be on his own career, he pressed, 
in and out of season, the claims of the Navy upon 
suceessive Boards of Admiralty, some of them far 
from willing to respond to such pressure. Keyes 
has more than once been likened to Nelson, among 
others by Mr. Winston Churchill, with whom he 
did not hesitate to cross swords upon occasion. But 
there is much in his career and in his character that 
inevitably calls to mind another brilliant seaman and 
“bonny fechter,” Thomas Lord Cochrane, whom he 
resembled in the fertility and inventiveness of his brain, 
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in the affection he inspired in those who served under 
him, in his tendency to fly in the face of authority, 
whatever the cost, but above all in his inspired and 
indomitable courage. Of the two great achievements 
of Keyes’ life, one—Zeebrugge—has already been 


referred to; the other, now known as “Combined Ops,” 
is perhaps his most enduring monument. 


Cc. F. 8. 


Western Approaches 

Fiction continues to show the West Highlands 
humming with activity. In Lazdale Hall Mr. Eric 
Linklater describes a wild fortnight in the life of a small 
seaside village stirred to its mellow depths by a 
production of Euripides, the menace of commercial 
poachers from Glasgow, and the arrival of a Parlia- 
mentary mission to inquire into its contumacy over a 
neglected road. Laxdale is lucky in its laird, a shrewd 
and benevolent general whose house-party, liberally 
wined, provides Mr. Linklater with ample opportunities 
for the rich conversation at which he excels. A fast- 
moving plot, good situations and a fine gallery of 
eccentrics make this novel ripe entertainment; but in 
its treatment of the clash between the visiting M.P., 
an oracle of windy efficiency, and the solid sense of the 
villagers who refuse to be lured from their river and 
hills by the siren voice of industry, it is also a satiric 
parable on the new world’s disregard for ancient values. 

E. 0. D. K. 


Sailing in Pictures 

Mr. Douglas Went’s Sailing, with its mere eighty-five 
pages, and flattened shape that makes some of ‘its 
photographs appear oddly truncated, seems at first 
sight a and undistinguished twelve-and- 
sixpennyworth. But these photographs are instinct 
with the life of the sea itself, and the unending combat 
in which those who go down to it in ships (or in sailing- 
boats anyway) must unceasingly engage. The sea has 
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more than moods to be captured in a camera at an idle 
moment, it has a number of personalities—calm and 
storm-tossed, playful and terrifying, sparkling and 
sullen by turns—~and those who sail upon its surface 
must learn to know and love its ways. Mr. Went has 
been a professional marine photographer for many 
years, and here is a selection of his achievements, 
ranging from a nostalgic view of “Endeavour’s” 
numerous crew hoisting her great mainsail to the 
youngster in his old tore-out scarcely bigger than 
himself; if sailing ‘encourages resourcefulness, a sense 
of balance, endurance, sharp powers of observation, 
courage and independence” then this book shows those 
qualities in the making. J.D. 


Beauty Alone 

The mere nastiness of a bad lot, though it may be 
interesting for a few pages, is not often a sound 
qualification for the position of principal character in 
a novel. Miss Audrey Erskine Lindop devotes Out of 
the Whirlwind to the life of one Minnie Ball, or de Bole 
as she preferred to call it, and as her distinguishing 
characteristics were a very thick skin and no morals, 
with beauty alone on the credit side, her history is 
not calculated to sustain the reader’s interest long. 
We meet her first in the chorus in the days of Queen 
Victoria, and there, besides various lovers, she acquires 
the loyal and loving Violet, who remains her friend 
and servant almost till we part with her as an elderly, 
overblown woman, comfortably placed, who has 
interfered unhappily in the lives of most of her 
descendants. Good. period touches and throngs of 
other characters hardly make up for Minnie’s essential 
lack of interest. B. E. 8. 


Books Reviewed Above 

The Bad Old Days. Charles Graves. (Faber, 15/-) 

My First Eighty Years. Albert Victor Baillie, k.c.v.0., D.p. 
(John Murray, 21/-) 

One Man in His Time. ‘Bruce Belfrage. 
Stoughton, 12/6) 

Memoirs of a Sword-Swallower. 
Hamilton, 12/6) 

The Magic of My Youth. Arthur Calder-Marshall. (Rupert 
Hart-Davis, 12/6) 

Mrs. Jordan and Her Family. 
(Arthur Barker, 30/-) 

Dare to be Free. W.B. Thomas. (Wingate, 12/6) 

The Letters of Elizabeth Myers. Littleton C. Powys. (Chap- 
man and Hall, 18/-) 
Roger Keyes. Cecil Aspinall-Oglander. 
25/-) 

Laxdale Hali. Eric Linklater. (Cape, 12/6) 

Sailing. Douglas Went. (Harrap. 12/6) 

Out of the Whirlwind. Audrey Erskine Lindop. 
mann, 13/6) 


(Hodder and 


Dan Mannix. (Hamish 


Edited by A. Aspinall. 


(Hogarth Press, 


(Heine- 


Other Recommended Books 

The Second Face. Marcel Aymé. (Bodley Head, 10/6) 
How a middle-aged French business man reacts to the 
miraculous gift of a new, young and handsome face. A little 
jewel of civilized fun. 

Murder on the Matterhorn. Glyn Carr. (Geoffrey Bles, 9/6) 
Workmanlike whodunit with a conventional plot freshened 
by the knowledgeable background of mountain-climbing in 
Switzerland. 
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A SUBURBAN TRAGEDY 


MOKE billowed into the room 

and reduced visibility to zero. 
A flat thud informed us that another 
heavy fall of soot had taken place. 
We coughed and wiped our 
streaming eyes on filthy handker- 
chiefs. 

“Well, dosomething, can’t you!” 
said Madge. “ Don’t just stand there 
—wherever you are!” 

“Better ring for the sweep, 
d’you think?” I said. 

“ At this time of night?” 

“Isn’t there some all-night 
sweeping-service or something, some 
emergency chimney-cleaning unit. 
I’m sure I’ve seen it in the 
‘Classified.’ ” 

“No.” 

“Then all we can do is let the 
fire out, clean up a bit and go to bed 
resolved to call a sweep first thing 
in the morning.” 

“Why don’t you ring Alec? 
He'd help. Alec understands these 
things.” 

Alec Houston lives in the next 
avenue. By profession he is an 
accountant, by inclination a Jack- 
of-all-trades, and by repute a 
Johnny-know-all. Madge, however, 
regards him as infallible. He once 
straightened a bumper for her by 
driving the car against a tree. 

Alec came round immediately, 
carried out a swift inspection and 
announced his findings. 

“Tt’s either a bird’s nest,” he 
said, “or a brick. Better let the fire 
out and I'll see what can be done.” 

Madge beamed. I shovelled 
what was left of the fire into a 
bucket and deposited it in the 
garden. Then we opened all the 
windows and waited for the chimney 
to cool and the fog to settle. 

“It shouldn’t take a minute,” 
Alec said, “if you've got a decent 
crow-bar.” 

“What are you going to do?” 
I said anxiously. I had suddenly 
remembered Alec’s ill-fated attempt 
to remove an interior wall when the 
Spencers had been encouraged (by 
Alec) to believe that one big dining- 
drawing-room would be preferable 
tosmallish separate rooms. 

“I’m going to clear the obstruc- 
tion,” sail Alec. “If you let the 
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“ At one time we could offer quite a variety.” 


sweep or the builders do it, it will 
cost you a small fortune.” 

“Anyway,” said Madge, “we'd 
have to wait ages to get it done. 
Look at May Shawcross and her 
dry-rot!” 

“You can have a look at my 
collection of crow-bars with pleas- 
ure,” I said, “but I doubt whether 
you'll find the precise model you're 
looking for.” 

Madge frowned and took Alec’s 
arm as he began his search for a 
suitable implement. 

A few minutes later they re- 
appeared with a long brass curtain 
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rail. They covered the hearth with 
newspapers and Alec knelt to his 
task. He pushed about four feet of 
the brass rail up the chimney and 
emitted a triumphant “Ah!” 

“Have you got it?” said Madge 
excitedly. 

“Yes, this is it,” said Alec. 
“Hammer.” 

“Hammer,” said Madge. 

I fetched the hamimer from the 
coal-shed. Alec aimed a hundred or 
so blows at the end of the rail, 
asked for a cigarette, and resumed 
vis steady hammering. Suddenly 
there was a muffled crack and a 











cloud of brick-dust welled up from 
the fire-place. 

“Easy does it,” said Alec. 

We drank a cup of tea and 
considered work-in-progress. 

“My bet,” said Alec, “is that 
the man who fixed your TV aerial 
dislodged a number of bricks. The 
whole mouth of the chimney is 
blocked. We shall have to go in from 
the front.” 

“The front?” said Madge. 

“Through the breast of the 
chimney. If you'll take the mirror 
down I'll slip home and get my 
pick.” 

After a few unpleasant words 
with Madge I went to bed, but not 
to sleep. For two hours I was 
tortured by the sound of pick on 
plaster and brick: Then I could 
stand it no longer. I ran downstairs. 

There was a large hole in the 
wall just over the mantelpiece. 
Alec was nowhere in sight. Madge 
was crying softly. I stood on a chair 
and peered into the hole. 

“Alec!” I shouted. “Where the 
devil are you? Come out! Are you 


all right? Answer me, you idiot!” 


Inside the chimney it was as 
quiet as the grave. 

“Madge,” I yelled, “don’t just 
stand there. Do something. Ring 
for an ambulance; ring Doctor 
Andrews!” 


“Take it easy,” Madge said. 


“There’s no real harm done.” 
“Where's Alec?” I demanded. 


“Gone home: he’s done all the 
donkey-work and he’s promised to 
ring Brewster first thing in the 
morning. He’s got some pull with 
old Brewster. They'll fix it in an 
hour or so. I do think Alec’s 
marvellous—he’s saved us pounds.” 

Black with soot and rage I 
turned once more to the stairs. 
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“Oh, look,” said Madge, “Alec’s 
left his pick. Will you take it round, 
dear, first thing in the morning?” 

“No,” I said, with a strange 
glint in my eyes, “I'll take it back 
right now, immediately, this very 
second.” 

And I did, so help me. 

Bernarp HoLtowoop 


TABLE TALK 


FAIL to see 
Why tea 


Should satisfy the thirst 
Lessor more according 


As milk is poured in 
Last or first. 


And yet I know 


A friend who, long ago, 


With a quick movement negative and bland 
Covered his milkless cup from me, as though 
To indicate he could not drink it so. 


It skinned his hand. 


And serve him right; no guest should take 


So large a bite of cake 


As to prevent ejaculation 
Of some such brief remark as 


“Whoa! 


I like my milk in first, you know”— 
Which would have saved the situation. 
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—but for the crispest biscuits 


“MED 


Made by MEREDITH & DREW LTD LONDON 





CVs-63 








Good old Bert ! Always sends up 
my BOVRIL at eleven o’clock ! 














her a Hoover 


she knows it’s the best 


‘ 4 
Naturally you want to give her the best 
< ~ —nothing else is good enough — so of 

. ‘ course you will choose one of the new 
Hoover Cleaners with all the latest features. 
And what a very satisfying, lasting present to 
give — saving her many hours of hard work 
every week. Remember, the Hoover does so 
much more than ordinary vacuum cleaners — 
it not only keeps carpets cleaner, but by 
removing the damaging, trodden-in, 
gritty dirt, also makes them last longer. 

There is a complete range 
of Hoover Cleaners —each a mag- 
nificent engineering job and beautifully 
finished to the last detail. Prices 
from £14 . 14 . 0 (plus purchase 
tax {7.7.0) to 22.5.0. 
(plus purchase tax 
£11.2.6). Tools for 
Agitator models extra. 
Hire Purchase avail- 
able. See your Hoover 
Dealer and order now. 


AeHOOVER 


aeco. taaoe mann CLEANER 
3 BEATS...afct Sweept...as it Beant 


HOOVER LIMITED 


*)) PERIVALE - GREENFORD - MIDDLESEX 
} 
“~ UE ee =. 

¥ Y, <y \\o 




















Punch, November 21 1951 


Don’t you ever feel that you’d like to break away for a time, to do something different, enjoy 
new experiences? Well, why not? Pack your bags and take a sunshine holiday 

in South Africa. Nowadays you can have all the thrills without the hardships that beset the 
pioneers of yesteryear. Picture a land where the sun but rarely hides his face—a country 
set apart by Nature for holiday adventure —the tremendous Drakensberg Mountains, the game 
reserves with their wild animal life, the fascinating native customs, the busy modern towns 
with their vivid social round, and everywhere a friendly welcome and good company. 





Consult your Travel Agent or write for 
literature and information. This office is at 
your service for free, friendly and non- 
commercial advice on holidays in South Africa 


e& 


SOUTH AFRICAN 
' TOURIST CORPORATION 


70 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1. TELEPHONE: GROsvenor 6235 


475 Filth Avenue, New York, 17 


SATOUR 





MEET AND DRINK..{@ SINCE 1740 | = , 
—== a | = er. FINGERTIP EFFICIENCY: 


the Stratton 














e bearing 
ee Oe FONOPAD opens at ae wie. 












i cl wt }-——— 
Pa ean der ; — 
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i ees wa Tere O45 
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STONES 


RIG INA 3 


GINGER WINE 


De Luxe Model Plastic Model 

210 moulded in 213 shown. In 

Black or Cream Black or Cream 
22/6 


ASK YOUR Stratt 
STATIONER ratron | 
if difficulty in obtaining fn A/a A\GDPAYD) 


so warm to come home to/ 
write the manufacturers 








CLOSED 
royds | J , RAINSFORD & LAUCHTON LTD., KENT ST., BIRMINCHAM, 5 



















makes the 4 
iYere 0 med ROD YY 


fonder 





Everyone who enjoys really 
wonderful chocolates falls for 
Fortune. For each of the eleven 
different centres in this 


delectable Caley assortment is 


a connoisseur’s delight—they melt & 


hearts as they melt in the mouth! 


Cicely Courtneidge is giving Jack Hulbert 


a Parker ‘51’ for Christmas 


CICELY CourTNEIDGE and Jack HuLBERT 
need no introduction; they're one of the best- 
known couples in the British theatre. For 
Christmas, she is giving him a Parker ‘51.’ 
Cicely Courtneidge is now appearing in the 
lvor Novello musical ‘Gay's the Word’ at the 
Saville Theatre, London, 





DISTINCTIVE 
MODERN ELEGANCE 
—and an ink system 
years ahead of any 
other 


NEW FEATURES, NEW PRECISION, 
NEW BEAUTY 





e NEW FOTO-FILL FILLER 


fille easily and quickly 


e NEW INK FLOW GOVERNOR 


ensures a regular flow 


e NEW PLI-GLASS RESERVOIR 
25 longer writing per fill 


e NEW VISIBLE INK SUPPLY 


rly shows ink 
And many other new features 


LOOK INSIDE 
FOR THE SILVERY SHEATH 


The New Parker ‘51’ is the chosen writing pen that money can buy. As a gift, you 
instrument of famous people all over the could choose nothing more discerning. 
world. They buy it for its elegant modern 
, : In Black, Teal Blue, Navy-Grey and Burqundy 
design ; and for its exclusive Aero-metric Price 86/2 (with Lustraloy Cap) 

Ink System, which draws up, stores, and 


releases ink in an entirely new way—en- hr e uw Jorker ‘5 1 


suring that the pen writes unfailingly World? ted 
with smooth, even fiow. orld’s most wanted pen 


The New Parker ‘51’ is the very best GIVEN AND USED BY FAMOUS PEOPLE 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY LIMITED, BUSH HOUSE, LONDON, W.C.2 
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The weather coat 
with the square cut raglan shoulders 


Wetherdair 


the impeccable weather coat 


WETHERDAIE (TD. BRADFORD - LONDON - WORTHERW IRELAND - BLYTH 














Jamaica Rum Rhapsody 


Of all the islands in the sea 
Jamaica most appeals to me 
It has such lovely scenery 

It makes such lovely rum. 


There, faraway across the main 

Men crush the fronded sugar cane 

And just to make the point again, 
They make Jamaica Rum. 


Tastes vary (clams appeal to some, 

Yoghourt, or yams or bubble gum) 

MY golden rule, MY rule of thumb 
Is real Jamaica Rum. 


Thy name and outline on the chart, 

Isle of my dreams, set thee apart ! 

You'll find inscribed upon my heart 
The words ‘Jamaica Rum’. 


One bottle goes such a very long way with these 
Jamaica Rum recipes ! 


Orange * Rum and dash of Angostura *& Rum and 
%* Rum and Lime %* Rum toddy, hot with lemon, sugar 


Look for JAMAICA on the bottle Its wonderful 
what 
Z> go JAMAICA RUM 
fy at Rh 
: ae \'D will do! 























BANKS 


INSURANCE 
COMPANIES 


INVESTMENT 
TRUST 
COMPANIES 








The investor can obtain a well- = 
- diversified interest spread over ' 
© the stocks and shares of these 
Z financial institutions through the 
- medium of the 


Bank Insurance 
Trust Corporation 
Group of Unit Trusts 


For full particulars, including 
© prices of Units and their yields, 
© apply through your stock- 
; broker, banker, solicitor or = 
> accountant, or direct to the | 
Managers of the Trusts:— 


Se een ae at hn ee 


BANK INSURANCE TRUST CORPN, 
LTD 
THIRTY CORNHILL 
LONDON, E.C.3 


Dee me em i eet ee 


Uf 


PRESENTS 
the 


IDEAL Ye 
CHRISTMAS 








PENCILS 


IN ROLLED GOLD, SILVER & NICKEL SILVER 
FROM LEADING JEWELLERS & STATIONERS 





{he | ( 


- Yes will be surprised 
how inexpensive it is to keep your home warm 
and be automatically independent of fuel 
cuts with this clever little 


GAS-FIRED CENTRAL HEATING UNIT 
Write now for full particulars to : 


PLANT HEATING UNITS SALES, Dept. J 


52, Wellington Road North, STOCKPORT. Te! : STO 3657/8 





+ 
it’s only fair .. that thenew Sobranie Straight 
to warn you Cut Vi irginia will make you a con- 
firmed smoker for life. There'll be no turning back — its 
smooth smoking, its inimitable fl will captivate you. 
Here is Sobranie’s age-old SOBRANIE 


tradition happily wedded to 
the Virginia vogue of toda. St¥aight cut 
virginia 
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beautiful 


sherry-- 


Enchantment lies in a glass of 
“ Pintail’—and so connoisseurs are 
again happily writing cheques for per- 
sonal supplies of this proud product 
of Spain. A special gift pack of two 
bottles is available for 42/-, direct 
from Matthew Gloag & Son Ltd., of 
Perth, Scotland, who have been im- 
porting fine sherry since 1800. 
“Pintail” is a quite exceptional pale 
dry sherry. You are invited to send 
your order right away. 


Pintail 


SURPASS SS Optical DESK SETS 


Optically Worked Lenses 























Prosar erteformamen/nearen'retnidisiber 
Production: 

LENTON & RUSBY LTD. 
Manufacturers of Optical & Products 
ELM LANE, SHEFFIELD, 5. 
Wholesale and Export only 
Telegrams: LENTON, SHEFFIELD 
‘elephone: 36287 (5 tires) 








Whether in rolls, flat packets 
or interleaved sheets 


NOVIO 


is the best value Toilet Paper 
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Sizes 144” to 17” neck band Price 74s. 7d. (inctues Purchase Tax) 


There’s nothing to equal 


iyella 


RECO 





IF 1T SHRINKS WE REPLACE 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF ‘DAYELLA’ AND ‘CLYDELLA’ 


WILLIAM HOLIINS & COMPANY LIMITED, NOTTINGHAM 
eys 





It the touch 
of a finger! 


So convenient and comiort- 

able. The ideal present for home or office. 

Attractively finished in beige, cream or 

black. Perfect balance; lamp stays put in 

any position. 

£A-9.F ee ree 
inct, Tax RETAILER 


HORSTMARN 
COUNTERPOISED LAMP 


Manufactured by Hadrill & Horstmann Led., 
F mbe Hill, Godalming, Surrey. 








AMBASSADOR 


DE LUXE 


SCOTCH WHISKY 


Distilleries : 
GLEN SCOTIA ARGYLL SCAPA KIRKWALL 
1835 Founded 1885 

















FRANCE 1S WONDERFUL IN WINTER 
Revel in sport, acasies and ened Suing e 
French winter resorts so and economi- 
rail, BOOK REDUCED 
ROAD RAIL Bh mae Sa on 


reservations from ‘Travel Agents or ox 
Railways Led., 179 Piccadilly, 








HEALTH RAY 
Ultra-Violet or Infra-Red 


ULTRA-VIOLET RAYS will give you « 
wonderful tan, improve your appearance, form 
vitamins in the tissues and increase your 
vigour and vit: . wnpiee ta antiseptic, they 
aa les, blotchy and un- 
ar, in yield quickly to their purifying | 


INFRA- RED RAYS relieve Rheumatism, 
Lumbago, Sciatica, Neuritis, Fibrositis, In- 
fluenza, Colds, Bronchitis, etc. Made for 
Home Use. Safe and easy to use A.C. 
er D.C. 


Price oo from the Makers 


* guarantee 
£6 is — ‘cota in a 


wo} -D FAMOUS. 650,000 SOLD IN | 
I 8S. 


S.A. AND GREAT BRITAIN | 

A Medical Certificate is not necessary. 

Vrove for yourself with a 7-days test at our 

capenee that the Health Ray wil! ease your 

ee and pains and make you feel and look 
etter. 


DON'T WAIT! POST COUPON Now | 
| 
' 


Wealth Ray Co. Dept. (PHL), Southampton 
Mease send details of your FREE TRIAL 
OFFEK of the Health Ray 


Name 


Address 








Copes WHY THEY ¥ WON "Series 


SHAEF 
GR. 1944) MANSUR-RISPAN 

i ( ) A A) 
Starting in a 3-y-o hurdle in | brought in a total of £2,796. His 
September, 1947, Shaef’s first two | success is due to superlative jump- 
seasons yiclded 4 places in 8 races. | ing, and a fine turn of speed. 
In 1949-50, however, eleven hurdle | Another priceless attribute is his 
races yicided three wins and four | unbounded enthusiasm for his task. 
places, but it was in 1950-51 that | This season's records are not included. 
Shaef really showed his quality. | Judged on past performance, the most 
He ran 10. times, winning three 
hurdle races at 2 and 3 miles, and peo al of 56 Brn Pr 08 gohan 
wound up with four consecutive | ¢o sportsmen, based on integrity and fair 
wins over fences. Those ten wins | dealing. Write tcday for free brochure. 











LUDGATE CIRCUS, LONDON EC4 


“The “ ‘orld’ ‘ | Best Known Turf A Accountants” _} . 








Special short-term contract rates for 
periods of three months or longer 


between September and May. Cables : Quickmilez, London 


Telephone ; SLOane 0022 


7, ECCLESTON STREET, LONDON, S.W.1 


Also at Neasden Lane, London, N.W.10 (GLAdstone 6474) 








Regent fuel and lubricate Godfrey Devis Cars 
BETTER BUY REGENT ON THE ROAD 
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ILL 
HEALTH 


is no joke! 





The contro! of Constipation is 
of vital importance in the main- 
tenance of good hes'th and 
consequent enjoyment of mental 
and physical agility. TORSET 
Lactic Oats and Catsaletces taken 
along with normal diet prevent 
Constipation and relative dis- 
orders. They also have a most 
beneficial effect upon the liver 
gee and kidneys. 








TORBET LACTIC OAT Co. Ltd. 
24, Creat King St., EDINBURCH 
Telegrams : ** TORBET ** Edinburgh 

















dependable investment is an account with | 














Ancient Browne SHEeRry 


A grand 
old 
sherry 

of great 
age and 
distinct 
character 














NEDNUI 


Uncient Brown! 
dun Bh 
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ARE YOU SURE 
You’vVE GOT 
THE RIGHT PRESCRIPTION? 


With machines human or otherwise it’s a wise 
precaution to make sure you put the right stuff in the right place. 

Esso Industrial Lubricants are made to suit every 
industrial need and, to ensure the best results, Esso Lubrication experts 
will visit factories anywhere in the U.K. to advise, free-of-charge, on 


lubrication problems. Why not write to us today? 


Ut pays to say 


INDUSTRIAL LUBRICANTS 


BSSO PETROLEUM COMPANY LIMITED, 36 QUEEN ANNE'S GATE, LONDON, &.W.1 


._/'™ 1-2 _'/. 
‘4 Sa 'OCGES FAST anD Peesenwr . 
t x 4 . 


Votty 


Faced with the barrier of a tast- 
flowing river, the British Army of 
two hundred years ago relied on the 
“flying ferry”. First used in the 
Peninsular War, it is a flat-bottomed 
barge anchored to a rope stretched 
from bank to bank, the current 
propelling the barge across. 

Cleveland tackle engineering prob- 
lems with the same originality. If 


you have difficulties in any _ ges 


aspect of 
consult 


«é 


( 


: 4 





|SEMS make it easy 


. . | You pick up a G.K.N. Sems Fastener Unit without fumbling, 
builders of bridges | because the two standard types are made with screw and lock- 
TUBURY LANDING STAGE | washer in one. You drive it home in a moment. You unscrew 
| it, if need be, without trouble. But try shaking it loose . . 
| that’s not so easy, 


| 
GET IN TOUCH WITH G KN 


CLEVELAND 


GUEST KEEN & NETTLEFOLDS (MIDLANDS) LTD. 
eves Screw Division : Box 24, Heath Street, Birmingham 18 
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fly *& BEA 


TO SWISS WINTER SPORTS 


URICH £26 
ENEVA £29 


These are special 23-day excursion fares for the 
winter sports season and are available between 
December 15th 1951 and March 31st '1952. For full 
information and bookings apply to your Travel Agent, 
any BEA office or BEA, Dorland Hall, 14/20, Regent 
Street, London, S.W.1 (Telephone GERrard 9833). 


N.B.—Fares do NOT come out of your £50 Tourist Allowance 

















BRITISH EUROPEAN AIRWAYS 





You are invited to join 
this select society 


In smoking a Macanudo, you are at once in the 
company of Britain's most distinguished men. Your 
pleasure will echo theirs . . . for you, too, will have 
discovered the secret that the perfect Jamaica 


cigar has undoubtedly been found 
y ai 
| 


Jamaica cigars of quality 


Made under the supervision of the proprietors of 
the PUNCH cigar factory. 
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“But why our flat?” 


oF” the flats in the block, 
the burglar chose theirs. 
Why? Because that “easy’’ lock 
on the front door was too good 
to miss. Because he knew he 
could force it, make his haul 
and vanish within a few minutes. 


The Unbeatable Lock 


But if the lock had been a 
Chubb he would have moved on 
to some more vulnerable door. 
Chubb have designed an anti- 
burglar mortice night latch lock 


FIT CHUBB LOCKS 





suitable for flats. The 3191 is 
strong and tough, has a dead- 
lock action and is unbeatable. 
Ask your ironmonger to show 
you this and other Chubb anti- 
burglar locks for house or garage. 








For ry house 
For your 


P4 at : 621 /6 eT 
- ae - 


Send forillustrated booklet “How a burglar works—and how to stop him.” 
Chubb & Son’s Lock and Safe Co. Ltd., 40-42 Oxford St., London, W.1 
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“1 think I’d like 
a White Horse 


better than anything” 
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| 00 SHRIMPS 
un parfum piguant.. CATCH COLO? 


We shouldn’t think so, but we catch as many shrimps as 
possible to ensure that, when you want Young’s Potted 
Shrimps for tea, cocktail snack or hors d'oeuvre, they are 
readily available, fresh, rich, full-flavoured and with the 
tang of the sea. Obtainable direct from our fisheries 
price 6/- and 11/- post free. 


YOUNG'S POTTED SHRIMPS 
ye Set meena 
Poungs Potted Shrimps 
MOUSTACHE Pro ih lat Soren rine 


MARCEL ROCHAS meme ns _ 




















° j - fA co 
EXTRAIT - EAU DE TOILETTE - EAU DE COLOGNE, ete BY APPOINTMENT WINE MERCHANTS ~~ HIS MAJESTY KING GEORGE Vi 


, | ineaircmaeoe 
Get Once you have acquired 
the taste of these world- 
famous — gone = 
be the fear that 4 | 
{ 





t I ire ugh cannot indulge. A emer 
glass in water or coffee. / 
A few drops gives charm - . o* M ye 2 ae ae ee i 
your foebeevaxonn-0al o | noo 0° oe ; The ‘ Stormoguide’ 
“ : fi ; is more than just a barometer. Its speci- 
a> ttaee ally marked dial and automatic signal 
« > ° | 
engageme nts a . enable fucure weather conditions to be 
\ | | determined with accuracy, at a glance. 
with eat | } The ‘ Stormoguide’ is made by Short & 
\ i | Mason Ltd., the famous precision instru- 
| ment makers whose range of 20 different 


, 5 ‘ s | 
FERNET-BRANCA ; | *‘Stormeguides’, and barometers, is on 


| 
ye | display now at your jewellers or opticians. 


WALTER SYMONS & 60. 1 TD., London, £.6.3 














A CHRISTMAS 1 ee 
WITH MEANING 4! Ex G The English - made 

Once again Christmas a hes, | 

end s0 The Church Army is ecek- | [7 | BENSON 

ing the coldest homes, the neediest e ee 

childcen, the aged sick, the “test waity tis t* | “Tropical 

desperately lonely . . . and planning ( : * WATERPROOF 


ps a tae aan ks ak ad to the ¥ * SHOCK - RESISTING 
Church ‘Army, ‘88, Biyansion Sires | piece 
GHURCH ARMY tL _HAIRSPRING 
Taegan PORT and SHERRY “3 
You U dike 7 OE! 


LPASTILLES 5 ise A winter's night, the bus is late 
for VOICE, THROAT & CHEST ; —————  ROLO sustains and comforts Kate 


TEASOALE & CO. LTO. CARLISLE =, 
ema meen & Mteel-and-chrome 


BURMA CHEROOTS Q\)\"3 4m | me \ 4 oe 
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) 
} 
} 
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} 
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with all the accuracy and 
good locks 
, wo : you expect in a Benson 
Trial box of 25 See iN With 15-jewelled movement (com- 

36/6 - a pensated against changes in temperature) 

, d - in hermetically sealed case. Unbreakable 

mpartec glass. Call or write for details of this and 

direct from \ other men’s and women’s models. 


the native makers. ' uae / 4 . * Deferred terms if required 


GREENSLTD | | - ) BENSO ‘ me 
Wine & Cigar Merchants | yinTOS# DELICIOUS CHOCOLATE WITH Hil), mone 4 
37 & 38 Royal Exchange, London, E.C.3 : ; A CREAMY TOFFEE CENTRE | 
We imvite enquiries for our special Christmas Last 1000 MACKINTORM & SONS LTD, HALAR 
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MINISTERIO DE TRANSPORTES DE LA WACION 


That means travelling by Argentine 
Airlines! The friendliness and 

rc courtesy of the service, and 
comfort of the pressurized 


, f y , Douglas DC-6 aircraft, 
— ¥ are the best possible 


beginning to a visit 

to South America ; and the 

speed of the crossing gives extra time 
for business or pleasure. 

Leaves London at 1! a.m. 

\ on Wednesday, and 

arrives in Rio de Janeiro 

at 11.25 a.m. the follow- 

img day and Buenos Aires 

at 5.25 p.m. (local time). 


MEROLINEAS ARGENTINAS 


(ARGENTINE AIRLINES) 


42 BROOK STREET, LONDON, W.1. TELEPHONE: REGENT 6941 


Wit and distinction open more doors 
than wealth. Perhaps it is because they 
are inharined, not acquired. Wolseley cars 
inherit distinction of ¢ and an 
engineering soundness which have been 
buik up through fifty years of fine-car 











Supreme 


IN THE FIELD OF FRICTION 


Ferodo Brake and Clutch Linings justi- 
fiably enjoy the confidence of car manu- 
facturers the world over and are standard 
components on most British cars. 

Their supremacy in the field of Friction 
is the outcome of scrupulous care in the 
selection of raw materials and in every 
phase of manufacture, backed by the most 
drastic laboratory and practical road 
tests and 50 years research and experience 
in the use of friction to transmit power 
and arrest motion. 


BRAKE & CLUTCH LININGS 


FERODO LIMITED, CHAPEL-EN-LE¢FRITH 
A Member of the Turner & Newall Organisation 


Overflowing with ahaa’ 


BIG 
TREE 


EMPIRE BURGUNDY 


Make your parties go with a 
swing! Serve Big Tree, the 
connoisseur’s Empire Burgundy. 
How your friends will enjoy its 
rich, full flavour, its stimulating, 
appetising goodness. Yet Big 
Tree actually costs less. No 
wonder it’s such a popular 
favourite | 


ONLY 10'9 LARGE FLAGON 


(equal to one-and-a-half bottles) 
Half Flagen $/S 


Bottled and fully guaranteed by The 


BIG TREE 


WINE CO., LONDON, &.W.1. 
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Dear, dear sirs! There isn’t a girl among | 

us who isn’t praying for some of those exciting | 
bath powders by Ebe. They tint the water gaily, 
and turn it to such a creamy softness that even 

the soap seems to sigh contentedly as it lathers! | 

And the perfume (you, dear sirs, will benefit | 
from this!) is the subtle, thrilling fragrance of 
night-scented stock. Ebe bath powders revive us, 
soften our skins and perfume our persons until 
our middle name is Glamour! Christmas is 
: coming . .. may we rely upon you? 








BATH POWDERS 
Gift Packs 4/11 & 6/11 


Other E BE ‘bathtime luxuries’ 
suitable as Christmas gifts :— 


ra Om Ltd. EBE Bath Flowers 
. Ronningtos Lane, §.E.11 ‘ Posies 4/11 Silver Boxes 8/2 | 





Cvs-20 | 





The my 
International ‘mS || THE HOUSE OF 


Health-Giving and easily Digested al . 
— Children Love Them. LA IN SS. Rd 
KAVLI LTD., TEAM VALLEY, | Sk : / 
CO. DURHAM \ 
UL idig) f 


| Yi FOR FRENCH LIQUEURS 
nagar << | Lick Wind FINE BRANDY 


English Rivieva | d f <o } : Jarvis, Halliday & Co. Led. 62 Pall Mall, $..W.1. 


Winter in this gem of the 
West Country with its 
c " by 




















and equable climate where 
Autumn is loath to depart and 
Spring comes early, whilst palms 
and 1 wers speak of 
Summer ali the time. Excellent 
Hovels and first class programme 
of entert: , 
free literowre or illus. Guide (P.O 
6d.) Publicity Officer, 163 Publicity 
Offices, Torquay. 
For Railway Services, enquire at 
Stations, Offices or Agencics. 
THE INTERNATIONAL RESORT 


Ta 8c BEY’S 


Score H WHISKY A sweet pipe. 


GIN DISTILLERS A. comfortable pipe. 


Barling, the pipe that gives per- 


1.8 ; fect pleasure from the first fill. 
N— « —U.S.A.—MELBOURNE—SOUTH AMERICA - 4 
ew eae we ~ — —_—_— — re ——___— | ‘Take care of your Barling Pipe— 


leat print " a . —| supplies are still limited. 


B. BARLING & SONS 


“ Pipe makers in London since 1812” 




















| THIS YEAR SEND 
To give j h 
finishing yen ‘ be WINE TOKENS 


—and give your friends the 
A. hi " ofc h i 


to your outfit... 





and drinki ing their favourite 


One of the many wine—to your health! 


exciting new Sl ad ei 

, jokens are exchang: 
models on sale in , F | es wine somrchants aud are 
all better shops... ; available from 5/- upwards. 


HILL THOMSON & CO.LTD BAGCRAFT 


ECINBURGH Est. 1795 LONDON + Wut 


Holders of Royal Appointment to INSIST ON THE BAGCRAFT LABEL meter 
successive Sovereigns since 1838 


1 VINTNER'S 
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. . . and one member of the family was a very active 
little chap. His mother was hardly surprised, therefore, 
when he came home one day with a cut knee. While care- 
fully bathing and bandaging the wound she reprimanded 
him in a loving kind of way—after all, she had been just 
as boisterous at his age. Some days later the boy com- 
plained that his knee was still hurting him. She noticed 
that the «kin looked puffy, that the wound had an angry, 
unhealthy tinge. So she decided to ask the doctor about it. 
To her borror he diagnosed blood poisoning and in a very 
short time deadly germs had begun to invade her son’s 
entire bloodstream. No one could accuse her of being a 
neglectful mother, yet she had forgotten one vital thing— 


xxxiii 


to make the cut antiseptically safe.” At little cost all that 
worry, anxiety and pain could have been avoided. The 
price you pay for a bottle of O-syl is so small compared 
with the protection O-syl gives you. O-syl has been proved 
by strict hospital tests to kill virulent germs such as 
Streptococci, Staphylococci and B. Typhosum which cause 
common (sometimes fatal) diseases, O-syl_ _————_——— 

is both an antiseptic and disinfectant 
— you can use it a hundred and one 
ways to keep yourself, your home and 
your family safe from disease-carrying 
germs. Make sure that your family 
story is a happy one. Be wise and O-sylise. 





aECO 


ee ee eee eee eee * THE HOSPITAL-PROVED ANTISEPTIC ++ ee neenuunneunnn 
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ideas on eveny shelf / 





Big Freezer Locker has ample stor- The extra large bote Big, clear-view Meat-Keeper drawer Centre shelves are fully adjustable and can 
age space for frozen foods. Fitted provided with additional standing keeps meat or fish perfectly fresh at your needs. All shelves are readi! 

Sup Se eee ones and one room for tall cordial botties. correct temperature and humidity. Capacity 7-6 cu. fe. 
jarge dessert tray, 


~ Meyg ENGLISH ELECTRIC 


wcrercteeceamrenintecenncee MOTH ZEATOF 


asked for in refrigerator improvements. Packed with new ideas — 











exclusive features—and, most important of all, giving most storage capa- 
city for the smallest possible outside dimensions. Everything is right — 
including the remarkably low price and the 5-year guarantee on the sealed, 
silent-running refrigerating unit. Write now for fully descriptive folder 
and address of your nearest dealer to: The ENGLISH ELECTRIC Com- 
pany Limited, (DAS 212), Queens House, Kingsway, London, W.C.2. 





and proved that I can 


; 
improve my dressmaking 


1 would *twere bedtime, Hal, 
and all well. 


; | 
Henry IV, Act v, sc. 8 | 
: ;} #€ y the professional 
| 


methods of home-dressmaking 


in eight easy lessons 
~\ fe 
The dress BE she made 


>) 
as she <—e learnt 


Bedtime ... what a world of comfort r 
Co 
proves the practical value of 


and refuge in a word! What perfect 
refuge, what utter comfort in home-dressmaking 


SOMNUS | \\ courses at the 
BEDDING Asawa. 


FOR THE REST OF YOUR LIFE 


Obtainable from all good house furnishers | . / s c 
WILLIAM RHODES LIMITED, CARLTON CROSS MILLS, LEEDS, 2 There's a Singer Sewing Centre near you 
also at The Wells Road, Nottingham @ serve you. . .for address see telephone directory. 


SINGER SEWING MACHIN( COMPANY LIMITED. 2/8608 BUILDING. CITY KONO, LONDON, ECs 
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This royal Scottish 

liqueur - prepared from 

the personal recipe of Bonnie 

Prince Charlie - is appreciated 
throughout the world for its 
distinction and subtle delicacy 


Drambnie 


The Drambuie Liqueur Co. Ltd., Edinburgh. 








(a Headache ? 
| Stake a couple of 


ANADIN 


Tablets \NSTEAD! 














I used to have splitting headaches 
... every little sound like a pneu- 
matic drill . . . sometimes so bad 
I just had to give in. That was 
before my chemist explained 
how the balanced formula* 
makes ‘Anadin’ act so quickly 
and last longer. Now I know 
just what to do—I always 
keep ‘Anadin’ handy — a couple 
of tablets and the pain is gone. 
* The ‘ANADIN’ formula blends long- 
lasting in—to strengthen 


ee pce ge gs br Semmes 
which prevent ft 3 
after-eff often jated with 
ter-effects so oft mg wi 4 
FOR SAFE AND QUICK 4 
RELIEF OF PAIN ~ 





_ Chairs for my customers 
| - hip-pip hooray ! 


“ My latest dining version of the traditional Windsor Chair,” 
said the ERCOLion, “ is causing many people to sit up in comfort 
and take notice. Note the pleasing proportions, the mellow waxed 
finish and the detachable pallet cushions which successfully avoid 
shining after-effects no matter how often you sit on them, My 
chairs are designed in either natural or dark wood with the ten- 
derest consideration for the sitter’s anatomy (and his pocket). All 
good furniture shops get a supply — a policy of chair and chair 
alike. Call at your nearest stockist and see them for yourself.” 


PURNITURE INDUSTRIES LTD * HIGH WYCOMBE ~ BUCKS 


He hasn’t written for three months 
Let’s send him a cable! 





New countries fascinate young men, there’s 
novelty at every turn. So if sometimes son or 
brother or sweetheart lapses a little in letter 
writing, do not think that his loyalties are 
weakening, he’s just looking round his 
new world. But if you want to pull 
him up with a jerk, spend a few 
shillings on a cable. He won’t 
ignore that. And if his heart 
beats a little faster as he 
opens it—well, that'll 
help to impress on 
him that people at 
home like to be 


a CABLE means so much and costs so little 
CABLE & WIRELESS SERVICES 
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SUPREME TODAY 


For over 150 years dis- 
cerning men and women 
have found the ideal hair- 
dressing and tonic in 
Rowland’s Macassar Oil. 
Besides dressing the hair 
perfectly, Rowland’s 
Macassar Oil gives it vital- 
ity and invigorates the 
scalp. 


apn -rvipllne, 


MACASSAR OIL 


>. 
> 
ee ae ae . . 


2S owe 


— 











PURELY PERSONAL 


o fa py: no bees, no flowers, no 

es, November—but a 

KING "SIX Cigar makes up for them 
all (1/9d. each.) 














... with a ‘Swan Brand’ 
ELECTRIC 
KETTLE 


available up to 
6 pints capacity; 
ask your dealer. 
In the home 
fora 


LIFETIME 


ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES @& 
ALUMINIUM HOLLOWARE 


. George's Works, Icknield St.. 


Birmingham 18 
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Jason sailed his little ship far into unknown 
seas before it brought him to the discovery of 
the Golden Fleece. Yet even the Argonauts 
could not have foreseen the journey of our 
modern Golden Fleece ... that fine Sherry 
brought by Burgoyne’s from the vineyards of 
far-off Australia. Pale golden, medium dry, 
Golden Fleece is indeed a discovery to the 
Sherry lover whose — is critical yet whose 
p= is grateful for a price modified by 
mperial Preference. 


187! (9s; 





aProinra, 
SI fw» 


*) $ 


Y) 


Creeks 


“GuRVO! S/ mi | 
Cognac 


* % and VS.O.P. 
eeps Good Company 


"h) 
“me, “Ming ae 


1SSEUR @ 
sour" "vere 





BOOK 
TOKENS 


aguand gift ne metlake 


They give your frieads 
the pleasure of choosing 
for themselves 
at any good bookshop 


NG S/- 7/6 10/6 12/6 21/- plus 44 for card 





Softtex Rolls 1/5 
Softex Interleaved 1/2 
Super Softex 2/- 
SOFT—SOFTER 
SOFTEX 








your Own Lovely 
PLASTER MGUEES 


FLEXIMOULD 





free details of 


p Doum LiB.Cr jizz J 
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GOOD NEWS FOR THE PRIVATE MOTORIST | 
—— 7 
QUEUE « 


/ WE HAVE NOW managed to ghey production to meet both 
/ export and home requirements. of you who have waited 
so long and patiently for your “H.M.V.” Car Radio can go 
along to your Accredited Smiths Radiomobile Dealer and ask 
him to fit it now. You will then become the proud owner of the 
set that has tevolutionised car radio. Because of its unique 
“ Electrical-Link” construction, “H.M.V.” Car Radio gives 
motorists the same high-fidelity reception they get at home, or 
even better. See your Smiths Radiomobile dealer today. 


“HIS MASTER’S VOICE” 
CAR RADIO 








This is Mode! 4200 with 
push-button tuning for 5 
pre-selected stations The 
price with “A type ampli- 
fier is C20. 15.0 (fitting and 
purchase tax extra) 





MARKETED BY 


SMITHS RADIOMOBILE 





S. SMITH & SONS (RADIOMOBILE) LTD., 179-185 GT. PORTLAND ST., LONDON, W.! | 
/ 
| 





like the PENRITH 








te he Penrith gives you rich and far-flung warmth without a 
whisper and it burns so cleanly that heat wastage and 
maintenance are reduced to a minimum. for classic 
good looks, depth and intensity .of glow, the Penrith 
has no peer. This is one of the famous Portcullis range, 
fitted with luminous flame burners for silent service and 
those distinctive ‘Woffle' shape radiants for extra 
efficiency. Flush-fitting, the Penrith is made in two sizes 
—each with adjustable heat control and automatic lighter. 
Superlatively finished in lustral gold, bronze or beige— 
ask to see them at your local gas showrooms, 


H a 
Be WISE OF COURSE . . . Wisdom is the best bu 
because it’s the only toothbrush with this or Cu 1s 
buy ===" correct-shape’ handle — it’s made to help 
te: you get into every crevice, even the hardest to 
reach. No wonder mose dentists favour the GAS FIRES 
. le: ‘Wisdom shape than that of any other tooth- 
Z Om brush, Nylon (Round- nded) or Natural Bristle. BRATT COLBRAN LTD. Showrooms: 10 Mortimer Street, London, W.1. Telephone: 


Museum 9411 ; also makers of clectric fires, solid fuel fires and overhead radiant heaters. 
THE CORRECT-SHAPE TOOTHBRUSH 
MADE BYOCADYD DIS “LTD OF HERTFORD 
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The problem of 
material and labour shortage 


To make the most of machine- 
shop productivity, management 
needs an hour-by-hour picture of 
each machine’s loading. 

You know the capacity of your 


The Machine Load Planner (illus- 
trated) will show the jobs each 
machine has to do, is doing, or 
should have finished. It will state 


the target dates and record the 
performance so far. IT WILL 
INCREASE MACHINE UTI- 
LISATION BECAUSE IT WILL 
REVEAL THE IDLE GAPS. 


Being flexible, it allows immediate 
adjustment for priorities. And it 
will do all this with far less clerical! 
effort than any other method. 
With Remington Rand Systems, 
executive energy is freed for 
concentration on expanding 
export markets or for meeting 
rearmament’s urgent needs. 


machines... but how quickly could 
you state their present loading? 
What would be necessary to find 
out? A frantic search through 
files, orders, iob cards... hurried 
telephone calls about the works 
... broadcasts for key personnel ? 
Or the instant evidence of an 
efficient visual record ? 


Remington Fland Systems 
MAKE PRODUCTION CONTROL EFFECTIVE 


REMINGTON RAND LTD. (Dept. PL 59), Systems Division, 1-19 New Oxford Street, 


Write today for descriptive literature 
Telephone : CHAncery 8888. 


on Machine Load Planner to : 





THE WISE ao % FOR SAFETY AND YIELD 


Invest with safety 


AND LET YOUR MONEY EARN 
A TAX-PAID RETURN OF 


EQUIVALENT TO OVER 43° ON AN INVESTMENT 
TAXED AT THE STANDARD RATE 
Interest accrues from day of investment. No 
brokerage fees or charges payable on investment 
or withdrawal. Shares cannot fluctuate in value. 


ASSETS EXCEED £3,000,000 


For full details, write or telephone the Secretary : 


City Prudential 
Building Society 


1? HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, EC.) (TELEPHONE: CITY 8323/0 


A liqueur of exquisite flavour and bouquet 


¥ Pos compounded from special reserve ‘Whiskies. 


NL 
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MAKING LICHT OF HEAVY WORK 


This logging locomotive, operating 
under very arduous conditions in 
New Zealand, is powered by the 
Leyland 300 cu. in. Diesel Unit. A 
mighty load for such 4 small engine, 
yet such work is taken in its stride. 


eylan 


DIESEL POWER UNITS 


The 300 cu. in. unit has been replaced for 


range engines, for industrial or 
vehicle une, which have become famous 
for ¢ exc lly low 
costs = for their long useful life on 


5 heavy-d rk. 
LEYLAND MOTORS LTD. Being aici Gitte nemeent a 
Head Office & Works : 





spares are available ‘ off the shelf’ at any 
LEYLAND, LANCS, ENGLAND. ig ae station po yp the 
. . wa 


lable for 
Export Division : ratings are of 55/90, or 95/125 hip. "Please 
Hanover House, HANOVER SQUARE tor details. 
Lonpon, W.1 





Do everything you can to make 


the roads safe for everybody 


». 
7 





Joseph Sankey ond Sons Limited 
SamKey OF WELLINGTON | Wotngen Soovens 











_ THE LARGEST WHEEL AND CHASSIS FRAME MAKERS IN BRITAIN 


Better 
by a long 
stretch! 





No matter which comes first—your 
palate or your pocket—Four Square 
will please you most. No tobacco gives 
a pipe-lover so much pleasure, 

and a thrifty man so much economy. 
Vacuum packed fresh from the 
blender’s table, Four Square is good to 
the last pipeful, burns cool and sweet 
to the last shred, leaving no wasteful 
dottle. That is why men the world 
over—be their favourite type of tobacco a 
straight virginia, a mixture, a curly cut 
or navy cut—make Four Square a 
friend for life. They know that 

with Four Square they will always 
enjoy every moment of every 


perfect pipe. 


FOUR SQUARE 


MIXTURES Original] Mixture (Blue) 4/S4d oz 
Empire-de-luxe Mixture (Green) 4/14d oz 

MATURED VIRGINIA Orig‘ual, broken flake (Red) 4/544 oz 
Ready Rubbed Fine Cut (Red) 4/54 oz 

CUT CAKE (Yellow) 4/14d oz 

RIPE BROWN NAVY CUT (Brown) 4/14d oz 

CURLIES Cat in discs (Purple) 4/14d os 





| SIX VACUUM PACKED TOBACCOS BY DOBIE OF PAISLEY 


te eae a 
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We've solved some problems in our time! 


IN 1945 an oil company came to us with a problem. In 
measuring oil and gas pressures, they told us, recording 
instruments were lowered into the wells. The change in 
temperature during descent was resulting in false pres- 
£ g 
sure readings. Could we supply a battery that would pre- 
g , 
heat the recording mechanism toa temperature of 160°F, 
and maintain it at that heat till it reached the well bot- 
tom? There was just one little difficulty—how to get a 
battery of 6 volts and one ampere hour capacity inside 


a diameter of 14 inches and a length not exceeding 3 feet. 


@ We designed and produced that battery—a con- 
trivance of three cylindrical cells wired end to end 
within a framework of steel rods. It fitted exactly into 
its allotted place amongst the delicate recording instru- 
ments housed inside the 4 inch diameter steel cylinder. 


And it did the job. 


@ Hundreds of thousands of Chloride, Exide and 


Exide-Ironclad batteries giving good service today in 
every branch of industry, transport and communications 
owe their origin to just such a demand: ‘Here is a job— 
make us a battery for it’. We have been solving that 


sort of problem for over 0 years. 


@ Our battery research and development organisa- 
tion is the largest and best equipped in this country— 
if not in the world. It is at industry’s service always— 
ready at any time to tackle another problem. 


—————— ——— — SO ey 


CHLORIDE 


BATTERIES LIMITED 


Makers of Exide Batteries 


EXIDE WORKS - CLIFTON JUNCTION - NR. MANCHESTER 
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